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ARTISTIC GIFTS 
that reflect 
the Art of the Giver 


The sophisticated New Yorker contem- 
plates his gift list and for intimate con- 
freres, makes his choice from the many 
bits of artistry that are found in pro- 
fusion at Altman’s. As, for instance, 
a seven-piece Viennese hand - tooled 
leather desk set of unique design and 
Ges a se 6 w «we 


Exquisitely decorated enamel urn clock 
on hexagonal onyx base . . . $205 


Elephant book ends of bronze, mounted 
on marble, pair . . . . . . $45 


NOVELTIES - FIRST FLOOR 
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Drawing by Hugh Ferris, reproduced by courtesy of Delineator 


Plaza at Night—the Fountain, the Vanderbilt chateau, the towering Heckscher Building; 
on the left, Fifth Avenue with the twin spires of St. Patrick's Cathedral; on the right, the Plaza 


Hotel. The most brilliant architectural group in America, the center of new-world fashion. 
The Inspiration of Great Designers 
a } Dietrich, Le Baron, Fleetwood, Holbrook and other re- 
+ | nowned designers have made the mechanical mastery of the 
at Studebaker chassis the inspiration for their finest coachwork 


creations—and Studebaker has chosen the Rose Room of the 
Plaza as a fittin g mise en scene for motor cars that are works of art. 


Permanent Studebaker Salon 
ROSE ROOM ’ HOTEL PLAZA 
NEW YORK 
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What shall I give? 
What shall I give? 
What shall / give? 
Whatever the inflection 


there is a clever answer here! 
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STAR, Se ANCONA ROY 
ne of the Downtown Charles W. Ackerman Gumpertz & Co., Inc. Rogers Peet Co. Alex Taylor & Co.,’Inc. 
New Y ork Best & Co. Kaskel & Kaskel Franklin Simon & Co. F. R. Tripler & Co. 
Shops Selling Browning, King & Co. James McCreery & Co. Paul Silken John Wanamaker 


. ays Su perseam Gloves— Finchley’s McCue Bros. & Drummond Stern Bros. White & White 
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“Here’s hoping I get something too” 





(Above) 


Have you friends with a penchant 
for overnight guests? Then give 
them this folding luggage stand. 
It’s a desirable convenience in 
any bedroom but a positive 
necessity in the guest room. It 
holds bag, suitcase or trunk at a 
convenient height for packing. 
Finished in ivory, mahogany, 
walnut or white. $7. 


( Right) 


They call it Lazy Susan ’cause it 
ain’t. It’s really very energetic, 
revolving busily as it does, to 
pass this, that and the other 
thing at the table—a real help in 
these servantless days. 20 inches 
in diameter. $15.50 


This is just one of Lewis & 
Conger’s, useful gifts for the 
dining table. There are others— 
dozens of them. 


(Right) 


This bright and decorative Nest 
of Tables will prove useful for all 
sorts of things. They occupy 
little space when not needed, but 
spread out generously when they 
are. Three in the set; finished in 
gay yellow, red, blue or green 
lacquer and topped with glass. 
Set $ 





“Last Christmas,”’ 


me. 
luck. 





(Left) 

Lots of juice and quickly, gives the Cali- 
forida. 
grapefruit with equal facility because it has 
a special reamer for each. Just hold up the 
halved fruit, turn the crank and out flows 
the juice, strained. $12.50 


—SAID LITTLE HOME BRISKLY 





‘ *Ay 
Houseful 
of 
Useful 

Gifts”’ 


went on Little Home, 
“Egbert and Ermintrude, who live in me, got 
any number of frivolous gifts for themselves 
when they really needed some useful ones for 
But this year they’re hoping for better 
Because,”’ ended Little Home com- 
placently, ‘‘they’re keen about me.”’ 
A hint worth taking! And of course for useful 
home gifts for “Egbert and Ermintrude,”’ 
come to Lewis & Conger. 


[ewiss. ConcER 


45th Street and 6th Avenue, New York City 


Vanderbilt 0571 


It squeezes oranges, lemons and 


(Right) 


The Sparklet turns ordinary flat water into 
sparkling carbonated water in a minute— 
anytime, anywhere. And water thus jazzed 
up combines most happily with fruit juices 
—and other liquids. Silver plated siphon, 


complete with 12 bulbs. 





yo A Af 
a’ Tr 
OTA 
. wee 


Above) 

This Canvas Wood Carrier will 
bring joy to the owner of a fire 
place. It lugs logs easily. Has 
husky leather handles. Folds fiat 
when not needed $3.00 


Left) 

This Cape Cod Firelighter will 
fire your logs without kindling 
or newspapers. Original model 
with round tray, $4.88. Other 
aids to a quick blaze are Dixie 
Firelighters, little bricks of treated 
wood chips. Place one under the 
logs, touch a match to it. That’s 
all. Package of 8 doz. wrapped in 
Christmas paper. $3.00 


Lét) 

Here are two Card Tables, both 
of them stanch and sturdy, yet 
withal light and easy to handle 
The one shown standing has an 
ivory stripe around the ebony 
color sides. $9.50. The other 
topped with black moire aby in 


a red lacquer frame is $20.00 
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ARE YOU SOMETIMES MADE TO FEEL, 
WHEN YOU MURMUR THAT YOU'D LIKE SOME 
THING LESS EXPENSIVE PLEASE , THAT YOU HAVE 
INJURED THE SALESMAN'S DIGNITY AND THAT 
HE REALLY ISN'T USED TO DEALING WITH 
CUSTOMERS LIKE YOU. 


IT’S A FEELING YOU WILL NEVER EXPERIENCE 
AT MSCREERY'S’ BECAUSE WE DONT HAVE THAT 
KIND OF SALES PERSON. JAS.MSCREERY & CO. 
FIFTH AVENUE AND 34*° STREET NEW YORK 





Pyright 1926 James McCreery & Co. 
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HE SAKS-HERALD SQUARE 
collection of Winter Overcoats 
presents all the variety that woolens 
afford—all the models that ingenuity 


can design—all the variations that’ 


talent can suggest —all the excellence 
that skill can provide—all the value 
that good tailoring insures. 


Saks Overcoats . . $45 to $130 
Paddington Overcoats $45 to $80 
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Inthe new Kayser Ttalian®™ Silk Underwear 


Vests—Bloo mers—Fre n ch P 
Nightgowns—Pajamas—Travel Sets 


anties=— 


—Combinations—Brassiers, etc. 4 
~aill make ideal gifts for 


Christmas 


You may purchase Kayser Silk 

Products at all the better shops 

and at the Kayser store, Fifth 

Avenue at 41st Street, opposite 
the Library. 


* Trade Mark Reg. 


There is a permanent display 
of the latest “Paris styles in 
hosiery, underwear and gloves 
at the Kayser shop. (Gift certifi- 
cates may be secured.) 
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HAL Wea YS M E 4 "@LUE ORCHID ! 


CORDAY, PARIS 


IMPORTED BY LIONEL , 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 


CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7 
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Americas Most Beautiful Store \ 


FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YoRK 
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ALLERTON 


Club Residences 
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A full house beats 3-of-a-kind, doesn’t it? 
“In poker, yes—but no poker hand can equal these three.” 
By | “What are they?” 
Hi “ Allerton Club Residences, in New York, Chicago and Clevelana. 
, 
‘Le y 
i { RATES $22 TO $22 A WEEK — TRANSIENT RATES P3.00, 838.5 - NO INITIATION ?PEES *« NO DU! 
hej JAMES > CVRB RAH, Feo st Feet ws tELia & H Cre ®. eae eg tag wae ete” 
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Far from Winter Winds 





orth Africa of Magi Beauty 


A new playground of ancient splendor and modern luxuries 
Only nine days from New York 


Away from snow and sleet . . . far from the stress of life . . . there is 
a magic land curved round with an amethystine sea. Exotic perfumes 
are incense to the imagination. Vivid colors are banners of a brilliant 
tropical beauty. Sinuous and subtle, shrouded figures bring back the 
fascination of the stories of Scheherezade. It is the new playground 
of smart Continentals . . . North Africa! 


Fifty-seven days . ..a de Luxe trip, including the crossing of the 

Mediterranean, a private automobile, luxurious hotel accommodations 

for $1450. With shorter trips arranged ... such as a ten day 
itinerary for $120. 





“The longest gangplank in the world” will take you to this land 
mosques and minarets... palms and mimosas limitle desert 
sands and cities carved in beauty. De Luxe French Liners, the Paris 
and France, go to Plymouth, England then Havre, the port of 
Paris. 


One-Class Cabin Liners sail direct to Havre. No transferring t 


tenders. Down the gangplank to a waiting train. Paris in three 

hours . . . the Riviera over night ... North Africa just a day across 

the Mediterraneari... with its 31 famous Transatlantique hotels 
and thousands of miles of macadam roadway 


French Line 


ar NFORMATION FROM ANY FRENCH LINE AGENT OR TOURIST OFFICE, OR WRITE DIRECT TO 19 STATE STREET, NEW YORK CITY f> 
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SER PARFUM/ 


(© PARFUM ©) 
LPABEY 
Original | 
erealed 


exclusively DARISA 


forone of 


the olde i ©); the nobility of Fr: ANCE ...1 a family of the 














t and most 
5 ariMoeratie most ex< acting tastes. Eve i thei ‘ir par ’ in were 
families of cre: ated exclusiv e ly for the -m. And the se par- 
q OPranc Cr fums by their rare, utterly strange appe al... 
ae ™ \ \ their lasting odeurs... .charmed ene captivatec 
ih] L, Gee f the nie of Paste. They insisted that 
\ it ; Te: , the exquisite uxury of their use be pe “rmitte d 
a to others. W ith charming g grace this 
ek | On Exhibition at Ww orlc |_ renow ned f: umily ac ‘quie sce od. Fir st 
‘ ~ 
B. Altman & Co. to its intimes, then to its native France. Now 
Arnold, Constable & Co | k | | | . 
Bonwit Teller & Co these parfums make their debut in America 
—* Collins Con they are the PARFUMS ISABEY. 
i Saks-Fifth Avenue 
Franklin Simon & Co The Isabey odeurs, now the vogue in Paris, 


Stern Brothers 


The Park & Tilford Shops and rapidly becoming the vogue in New 


Abraham & Straus (Brooklyn) York, are: Bleu de Chine, Lvs, Ambre de 
Carthage, Sourire Fleurt and Divertissement. 





Fift 





9 SEALED AND PACKAGED IN FRANCI PARK & TILFORD, NEW YORK, Distributors in Ame 
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Sweaters of cash- ; 
mere, $30, with 
stockings to 

match, $12.In 

Scotch wool, 
sweaters, 

$15;:hose 


$4.50 


Leather jackets in 
suede at $35 and 
in capeskin, 
. $39.50. Suede, 

\ with knitted 


collar and 












Smart novelties such as leather  \ 
flowers in red, green, blue, brown 
and white, at $2.50. Or chic and 
colorful stuffed birds for sport hat 
adornment at $1.75 each 






















Sport stockings: Silk-and-wool with 
self Jacquard figures,$4. Lightweight 
wool with Jacquard patterns in con- 
trasting tones, $4. Heavyweight wool 
in Argyle pattern, $9.50. Also im- 
ported lisle stockings at $2 and up 
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Silk scarfs of gorgeous 
pattern and coloring, 
$5, $7.50, $10 and 
\ up. Men’s silk muf- 
\ Reso withinapetes 
range of $5 and 

. $20. Matchin 
ties and muf- 
. flersat$13.75 
\ the set. Im- 
\ ported 
wool and 


Exclusive new 
tones in silk stock- 
ings of beige, flesh 
and gray. Sheer 
silk or chiffon, 
ranging in price 
from $2 to $5. 
Silknetstock- 
ings at $4.50 
apair. 
French 














To those hapless and uninspired mor- / 
tals, vainly seeking gift ideas: Why not A 
end the mental torture, quickly and A 
\ easily, byspending a leisurely half- 
\ hour orsoin our shops? Or per- / 

















haps Gift Bonds may prove 







the ideal solution 










garters vicuna 
from mufflers 
$1.50 at $5 

and 


to 


$4.00 


7.50 
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Gift Suggestions 































Neckties in a liberal range of patterns, 
from $2 to $6.50, including rep stripes, 
fancy moires and distinctive grena- 
dines. Also knitted cravats, plain or 
figured, at $4 and $4.50 


Wool socks, plain colors, $1.50 to 
$3.50; fancy patterns, $2.50, $3 and 
$6. Imported lisles from $1.50 to 
$3.50. Silk hose from $2 to $6.50. 
Linen handkerchiefs, $1.50 up 























PECK’: PECK 


Fifth Ave., at 47th St. + Fifth Ave., at 42nd St. Madison Ave., at 69th St. - Wall St., at Number 34 
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O good gift, large or small, has 
been able to elude Oving- 
ton’s. Relentless as the Northwest 
Mounted in the Movies, we have 
tracked gifts to their Sicilian lairs 
—we have dogged a trail such as 
M. Lecoq would envy, we have 
Scotland Yarded them—-we have 
third degreed their owners, we have 
done everything else but Sherlock 
Holmesed them. 
And like the Northwest Mounted 
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We always get our Gift! 


we always get our gift! Here 
they are, tables upon tables of them 

row upon row, hundreds upon 
thousands. And when you review 
them in all their glory, you will 
come, we think, to two conclusions 
with us. First, that there is no 
Christmas list that cannot quickly 
be well supplied; second, that 
there is no occasion to get alarmed 
at the prices we have put upon 
the gifts. 


OVINGTON’S ts 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 
p Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[From Fripay, DECEMBER 10, TO 
FripAy, DECEMBER 17, INCLUSIVE. | 


THEATRE 
DRAMA 


Seep OF THE Brute—Politics and pater- 
nal love creating a strong situation 
n a Midwest town. Comepy, 41, 
E. of B’way. 

Broap»wAy—Bootleggers and _hi-jackers 
it work and at play. Authentic and 
xciting. BroapHurst, 44, W. of 
Bb’ way. 

Tue Donovan AFFAiR—The complica- 
tions that come with murder in 
Westchester County. Futon, 46, 
W. of B’way. 

Tue SHANGHAL GestuRE—Very indeli- 

ite moments in a Chinese bordello. 
46rH Street, 46, W. of Bway. 

Lucu Bertte—Of the black gay girl who 

ime to a violent end. With Lenore 
Ulric and Henry Hull. BeEtvasco, 
44, E. of B’way. 

BeyonD THE Hortzon—An excellent re- 
vival of Eugene O'Neill’s play. See 
newspapers for theatre. 

Tue Captive—Sex eccentricity very 
seriously considered. With Helen 
Menken and Basil Rathbone. Em- 
pire, B’way at 40. 

An AMERICAN TRAGEDY—An excellent 
book made into a good play. Lonc- 
ACRE, 48, W. of B’ way. 

CaponsaccHi—Walter Hampden in a 
good dramatization of Browning’s 
“Ring and the Book.” HaAmppeEn’s, 
B'way at 63. 

Daisy Mayme—The Philadelphia mid- 
dle-class bitterly held up to the light 
by George Kelly. PLtayuHouse, 48, 
E. of B’way. 

Tue Emperor Jones—How the civilized 
veneer was worn from a negro in a 
West Indian country. Mayrair, 44, 
E. of B’way. 

Tue WitcH—A tragedy, in a medieval 
setting, of the woman who convinced 
herself and her friends that she was 
a witch. GREENWICH VILLAGE, 7 

__ Ave. and Christopher. 

He Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 
more serves sauce piquante to her 
polygamous husband in a way to de- 
light you. This is compulsory. 
Maxine Exuiott, 39, E. of B’way. 





Nep McCogss’s DauGHTER—A very 
moving play of some tough guys that 
come in contact with the New Eng- 
land tradition and lose. JoHN 
Go.peEN, 58, E. of B’way. 

CréciLE Soret—Like a relic of the palmy 
days, only this sort of thing still 
goes on in France. COSMOPOLITAN, 
Columbus Circle. 


COMEDY 


THis Was A Man—Coward’s play 
about a husband rendered compla- 
cent by boredom. Ktaw, 45, W. of 
B' way. 

Loose ANKLES—An amusing play about 
gigolos and their behavior. Some 
what rough. Garrick, 35, E. of 
B'way. 

GENTLEMEN PreFrer Brionpes—Anita 
Loos’ epic of the gold digger placed 
almost literally on the stage. Times 
SeuareE, 42, W. of Bway. 

THe Pray’s Tue THinc—Of the 
fiancée who talked herself out of a 
compromising _ situation. HENRY 
Miver’s, 43, E. of B’way. 

On Approvat—Of the Lady and the 
Duke who entered into matrimony 
after elaborate precautions. GaAleTy, 
B’way at 46. 

First Love—An adaptation from the 
French by Zoe Akins. With Fay 
Bainter and Bruce McRea. Bootn, 
45, W. of B’way. 

PyGMALION—The Cinderella tale as un- 
folded by Shaw and produced by 
the Guild. Guttp, 52, W. of B’way. 

Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne’s company 
presenting for the week of Dec. 12— 
Mon., “Three Sisters”; Tues., 
“Master Builder’; Wed. (mat) 
“Master Builder’; (eve) “La 
Locandiera”; Thurs., “Three Sis- 
ters”; Fri., “John Gabriel Bork- 
man’’; Sat. (mat), “La Locandiera” ; 
(eve) ‘La Locandiera.” Crvic, 6 


Ave. and 14. 


WITH MUSIC 


Criss Cross—A clean and well tuned 
musical comedy with Fred and 
Dorothy Stone. 
46. 

THE RamBiers—Clark and McCullough 
helping out a good musical comedy. 
Lyric, 42, W. of B’way. 


Guose, B’way at 


THe Desert Sonc—A show with sheik 
plot and corking music. With Vivi 
enne Segal and Eddie Buzzell. Ca 
sINo, B’way at 39. 

AMERICAN s—J. r. McEvoy’s satiric re 
vue about the lesser Americans. BEL 
MONT, 48, E. of B’way. 

Sunny—A large and entertaining musi- 
cal comedy with Jack Donahue and 
Marilyn Miller. New AmsTerDAM, 
42, W. of B’way. 

revue with lots of 
stars and lots of good music. APOLLO, 
42, W. of B’way. 

Tue Witp Rose—Operetta royalty at it 
again and with the same result. With 
Inez Courtney. Marten Beck, 45, 
W. of Bway. 

Countess Maritza—A poor book held 
up by good staging and pleasant 
music. SHUBERT, 44, W. of B’way. 

HoNEYMoon Lane—Love and _ pickles 
set to music. With Eddie Dowling. 
KNICKERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 

Queen HicH—Luella Gear in a musical 
version of “A Pair of Sixes.” Am 
BASSADOR, 49, W. of B’way. 

KatyA—Operetta royalty once more, but 
with better than usual treatment. 
447rH Street, 44, W. of B’way. 

Ou, Kay!—A musical comedy with 
Gershwin music and Gertrude Law 
rence. And Betty Compton. Im- 
PERIAL, 45, W. of B’way. 

TWINKLE, TwiInKL_E—Gay, brisk and 
pretty, with Kansas for comedy and 
movie high life for glitter. Liperty, 
42, W. of B’way. 

THE P1raTes OF PENZANCE—Second of 
the Ames’ Gilbert and Sullivan re 
vivals. Prymoutu, 45, W. ot 
B’way. Except Thurs. Eves. 

loLANTHE—This splendid Gilbert and 
Sullivan revival now played on 
Thurs. Eves. only. PLymMouTtnH, 
45, W. of B’way. 





OPENINGS OF NOTE 


Moscow THEATRE Hasima — These 
Russian actors still threatening to 
appear. Now scheduled for Mon., 
Dec. 13. MANSFIELD, 47, W. of 
B’way. 
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SRST ASIEN ALIGN MORES 


Vour Wraiti ng 
oh Cot. ovr — 


ave you proud of it? 


Whether you step from an 
uptown apartment, a Fifth 
Avenue shop or a box at 
the opera, you will expe- 
rience the infinite sense of 
satisfaction which comes 
through the ownership of a 
car universally approved, if 
your waiting motor is an 
Improved Packard. 


And beside the comfortable 
knowledge that your choice 
of motor is above criticism, 
the car in which you ride 
offers the utmost in luxury 
of comfort and elegance of 
appointment; and, through 
the foresight of its creators, 
now approaches perfection 
in mechanical performance. 


If, perchance, you are not a 
native New Yorker, you will 
find that the status of the 
Packard car is the same 
whether it be parked on 
Park Avenue or Main Street. 
It is a Packard—that is 
enough! 


$2781. makes you the owner 
of the Improved Six—S pas- 
senger sedan with all acces- 
sories. 


There is a Packard awaiting 
you! 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 

Broadway at 61st Street 

1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse, at 18Ist St. 


PACKARD 


Ask the Man Who Owns One 


BQ MD Ci Ope 


- 
*® 


ans an alana 





THE DyBBUK The Neighborhood 
Players bringing this beautiful piece 
back again. Thurs., Dec. 16. 
NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE, 466 
Grand. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, 51 and Park Ave.— 
Larry Siry’s music for gay young 
things in charming surroundings. 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—Midnight revue 
only average, but the genial spirit of 
the place has not been surpassed so 
far. 

CAFE DE Paris, Cent. Pk. W. and 63.— 
A distinctly Shubertian revue, rather 
cheap crowd, and swell dance music, 
on the most imposing roof in the 
city. 

Crus Fysner, 1640 B’way.—Fysher has 
departed jauntily. 

Crus Lipo, 808 7 Ave-—The Yacht Club 
boys still playing to Paris evening 
gowns, dress suits and society man 
ners. 

Ciusp Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—Maurice 

and Eleanora Ambrose, the Canaros 

tango orchestra from Florida in 

Paris, and such an elegant crowd at 

tending! 

'B Montmartre, 205 W. 50.— 

Charlie Journal and Emil Coleman, 

aided by midnight entertainment, 

attracting the most uniformly civi 
lized people to be seen out. 

CLusp RicHMan, 157 W. 56.—Breezy 
and informal in the Broadway 
fashion, with Harry Richman wise- 
cracking indefatigably at the head 
of a revue. 

County Fair, 54 E. 9—Comedy or- 
chestra, good dance floor, informal 
spirit, and low couvert of the Vil- 
lage. 

Katinka, 109 W. 49.—This cosy, Rus- 
sian haunt again open. 

Kav-KAz, 1691 B’way.—And another 
Russian re-opening. 

Le Perroguet ve Paris, 146 W. 57.— 
Roger Wolfe Kahn’s glittering ven- 
ture, and one of those things you 
simply ought to see if you want to 
feel worldly. 


CL 


= 


Lipo-Venice, 35 E. 53.—The Tomson 
twins for entertainment, Eddie 
Davis’ orchestra for dancing, aristo- 
cratic decorations—oh, well, what 
more do you want? Dress formal. 

Texas Gutnan’s THREE Hunprep 
Crus, 151 W. 54.—Rowdy and 
crowded, and late and lively, and 
Texas Guinan happens to be one 
of the characters that everyone ought 
to meet. 


Vitra Venice, 10 FE. 60.—Unusual 


combination of one dollar couvert, 
formal dress, and charming sur- 
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roundings. Collegiate in a pleasant 
way. 

SMALL’S, 2294 7 Ave., and the Cur 
BAMVILLE, 65 W. 129, are th, 
aristocrats of Harlem tor dow; 


1 


town visitors. (Go late at nigh: 


MOTION PICTURES 


Wuat Price Giory—A glorious w: 
comedy. With Victor \IcLaglen the 
perfect Captain Flagg. Harris, 42 
W. of B’way. 

Tue Scarcet Letrer — Hawthorne's 
story treated with delicacy and 
restraint. With Lillian Gish. Cex 
TRAL, B’way at 47. 

Tue Bic Parape—A well directed and 
well acted picture of the war. Wit! 
John Gilbert and Renée Adore 
Astor, B’way at 45. 

Ben-Hur—The sea fight and the chariot 
race making up for the lack of story 
Empassy, B’way at 47. 

Tue Betrrer ‘Ote—Syd Chaplin brings 
Old Bill delightfully to life in a slay 
stick war comedy. With the Vit: 
phone. Cotony, B’way at 53. 

PoTEMKIN—The cinematic art makes 
new display. Well worthy of your 
attendance. Bittmore, 47, W. of 
B’way. 

O.p Tronsipes— Laurence Stallings 
story of the Constitution and the 
war with Tripoli. Rivott, Bway 
and 49. 

CuatnepD—A UFA film having its first 
showing at this new theatre. FirtH 
AVENUE PLayHousE, 66 5 Ave. 

Faust—Another UFA picture wit! 
Emil Jannings. Capito, B’way and 
51. Fri., Dec. 10, and Sat., Dec. 1! 

MicHaEL Strocorr—Jules Verne’s stor} 
made by the French with a Latvian 
background. CoHAN, B’way and 43. 

Firm Guitp—Showing “The Gorilla 
Hunt” for the week of December 
12. Cameo, 42, W. of B’way. 

THe Brack Pirate— Douglas Fa 
banks in his color picture show 
early for the children. Sat., Dee. |! 
at 10:30 a.m. Ptraza, Madison 
Ave, and 59, 


ART 

AcapemMy—Annual show of the members 
of the Acapemy or Desicn, 215 W. 
57. 

CHILDHOoop IN Art—Collection of mu 
seum pieces by masters, treating 0! 
children. KNoEDLER’s, 14 E. >: 

INTERNATIONAL Mopern—A_ stirring 

collection of the world’s best mod 
erns, extreme wing. Worth goin 
to Brooklyn to. see. BROOKLY* 
\Iuseum, Eastern Parkway. 

Bruce—A Sunday painter shows what 
he has done in two years in Italy. 
New Gattery, 600 Madison 


ON.| , 
eG) 


CONTINUED 
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(reat AMERICANS—Superb showing of 
Demuth, Kuniyoshi, Brook, Blume 
ind others of this school. DANIEL 
(SALLERIES, 600 Madison. 

YounGc Moperns—Baxte, Becker, Sheel- 
er, Gellert and others of this vivid 


school. NEUMANN ArT Circte, 35 
W. 57. 

VENETIAN Masters—A rare treat of 
Titian, Veronese and others. 


Tuomas Acnew, 125 E. 57. 

InpUSTRIAL Art—The fine work of our 
big art museum in directing the Bab- 
bitt toward beauty is shown in the 
tenth annual display. MetTRopoLt- 
tan Museum or Art, 5 Ave. at 
84. 

PeENNELL—A memorial exhibition of the 
work of this artist. METROPOLITAN 
\luseuM oF Art, 5 Ave. at 84. 

F\it-Payot—Twenty-five water colors 
of a Frenchman with drawings, 
lithos, etc., shown for the holiday 
shopper. Matisse, Vlaminck, etc. 
DupEensinc GA.ierigs, 43 E. 57. 

Sruart Davis—Retrospective exhibition 
of 15 years work at the WHITNEY 
Srupio CLus, 14 W. 8. 

RicHARD LAHEY—Drawings and water 
colors suitable for Christmas trade. 
Artists GALLERY, 51 E, 60. 


MUSIC 
RECITALS 


Frnst Von DoHNANYI—An_ eminent 
composer-pianist. CARNEGIE HALL, 
Sat. Aft., Dec. 11. 

IcnNaz FriEDMAN—AII-Chopin recital by 
one who knows how. AEOLIAN 
Haut, Sat. Aft., Dec. 11. 

Moriz RosENTHAL—An almost mythical 
pianist whose playing is completely 
real. AEOLIAN Hatt, Sun. Aft., 
Dec. 12. 

\Iary Lewis—You all know her. Car 
NEGIE HALL, Sun. Aft., Dec. 12. 
FxcuisH Stwoers—Christmas music by 
the finest small ensemble, vocal or in- 
strumental, now available. Town 

Hatt, Sun. Aft., Dec. 12. 

Nina Morcana—One of the Metro- 
politan’s younger sopranos in recital. 
CARNEGIE HALL, Wed. Eve., Dec. 
15. 

ToLLEFSEN Trio—Chamber music and 
not hackneyed! Town Hatt, 
Thurs. Eve., Dec. 16. 

FRiepRicH ScHorr—A _ great baritone 
singing songs. AEOLIAN Hatt, Fri. 


| vé., Dec. 17. 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC—Mengelberg: conduct- 


ing. CarnecieE Hatt, Fri. Aft., 
Dec. 10; Thurs. Eve., Dec. 16; Fri. 
\ft., Dec. 17. METROPOLITAN OPERA 
House, Sun. Aft., Dec. 12. 

New York SympHony—Damrosch con- 
ducting. CARNEGIE HALL, Fri. Eve., 


ABOUT. TOWN. 





Dec. 10; Sat. Morn., Dec. 11 (Chil- 
dren’s Concert); Thurs. Aft., Dec. 
16; Fri. Eve., Dec. 17. 

PHILADELPHIA—Stokowski conducting. 
CARNEGIE Harr, Tues. Eve., Dec. 
14. 

SCHELLING and \MIENGELBERG — With 
Philharmonic. AEOLIAN Hatt, Mon. 
Aft., Dec. 13. 

Yate G Lee CruBp—Carnecie 
Sat. Eve., Dec. 11. 


HALL, 


OPERA 
MetTROPOLITAN Opera Company—See 
daily papers for schedule. Metro- 
POLITAN Opera House, B’way at 


39. 


ON THE AIR 


Damroscu Lecture—Acts I and II of 
“Siegfried” as the subject for Mr. 
Damrosch’s piano lecture. Station 
WEAF, Sat., Dec. 11, at 9:00 P.M. 

Boston SyMPHONY OrCHESTRA—With 
Serge Koussevitzky conducting. 
Broadcast from station WJZ at 8:10 
P.M. Sat., Dec. 11. 

CLEVELAND SymMPHONY—Broadcast from 
station WTAM from 8:00 to 10:00 


Pp. M., on Thurs., Dec. 16. 


SPORTS 
Six Day Race—Last two days of the 
bicycle race. Ends at midnight, 


Sat., Dec. 11. Sprints daily from 
2:00 to 3:00 Pp. mM. and from 9:00 to 
10:00 p. mM. Mapison Souare Gar 
DEN, 8 Ave. and 50. 
HockEy—AMATEUR—The opening of the 
amateur hockey season. Three games 
in one night played in two periods 
only. On Wed., Dec. 15, at 8:30 p.x., 
St. Nicholas vs. Canadian Club; N. 
Y.A.C. vs. Knickerbocker; Seventh 
Reg’t. vs. Crescent A.C. Mapison 
SQUARE GarDEN, 8 Ave. and 50. 
PROFESSIONAL — Rangers vs. Bos 
ton on Sun., Dec. 12. Americans 
vs. Ottawa on Tues., Dec. 14. 
Games at 8:30 Pp. mM. Maptson 
SouareE Garpen, 8 Ave. and 50. 


OTHER EVENTS 


RutH Draper—A good reason for Sun- 
day evenings. SrLtwyn, 42, W. of 
B’way every Sunday night. 

Cat SHow—The Empire Cat Club ex- 
hibits its very best pussies. Sun., 
Dec. 12 and Mon., Dec. 13 from 
10:00 a. mM. to 10:00 p. a. WaLporr- 
Astoria, 5 Ave. and 34. 

Titania’s Patace—The world’s most 
intricate and lavish doll’s house. 
Daily from 10:00 a. mM. to 6:00 P.M. 
Admission 50c. 274 Madison 


(near 40). 


| MASsTER JEWELERS 





For Madame and Mademoisell 


VANITY CASES 
MAbpE BY LONDON’ 






-EacH ONE A GEM 


Gift 41—Imported Lon- 
don fitted vanity case of 
real pigskin leather with 
ten fittings of Chinese 
blue or jade green enamel- 
led on sterling silver gilt 





with unusual Chinese de- 


| sign : the standing mirror 


is leather-bound: moiré 
silk lined. Fitted case and 
separate 

cover. 350-00 
Gift 43—Imported from 
London;hairbrush,clothes 
brush and mirror beauti- 
fully enamelled onsterlin 
silver gilt in lovely salad 
shades of green, blue, rose 
or yellow; also comb on 
sterling silver gile. Smart 
case is satin s 
lined. 135-00 


THE LUGGAGE SHOP 
Street Floor 


Charge Accounts Solicited 


Franklin Simon a Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37ch and 38ch Sts., New York 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1926, by 
Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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on the 


Largest Steamer 


Sailing to the Inland Sea 





the specially chartered White Star Liner 
HOMERIC 
“The Ship of Splendor” 
Famous for her luxurious appointments and equipment 
From New York January 22nd 
Returning March 30th, 1927 


HE Mediterranean is one of the first lures of all 
informed Travellers. It is the Sea of Romantic 
History, infinite color, a superb climate and a great 
variety of human life and scenic grandeur. 
The Homeric Winter Cruise occupies 67 days in 
springlike weather—along an enchanting route, 
including Madeira, Cadiz, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis 
(La Goulette), Naples, Athens (Phaleron Bay), 
Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem, Alexandria, 
Cairo, Palermo, Monaco, Southampton (for 
London) and back to New York. 
Worth-while shore excursions. Entertainments 
aboard to suit all tastes. A long stay in Egypt and 
the Holy Land. Stop-over privileges in Europe. 


Cook’s matchless service attends to all your wants. 


A New Way Around the World 


Via the Southern Hemisphere. Unlike any previous World Voyage. A New Tour of 
Educational and Recreative Travel. 

The South Sea Islands, New Zealand, Tasmania, Australia, The East Indies, Ceylon, 

Soutn a..4 base Africa and South America — a major voyage of surpassing interest. 

Aboard the Famous Cunard Cruise Ship 
FRANCONIA 
Sailing from New York January 12th, from Los Angeles January 28th 
Returning to New York June 2nd, 1927 
Illustrated Cruise Guide Book and full information upon request. 


THOS. COOK %& SON ; 


525 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 253 Broadway 
Philadelphia 
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Boston Chicago St. Louis San Francisco Los Angeles 





\, Toronto Montreal Vancouver / ul 
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“DE LUXE TRANSPORTATION” 
- says the Commander of America’s 


HY is it so many American 

men and women of distin- 
guished social, and artistic, and 
public position drive the Willys- 
Knight Great Six in preference to 
all other fine automobiles?... Why 
is it so many famous European 


personalities coincide so emphatically in this preference? 

Why is it this car enjoys such unusual prestige—such 
widespread good-will—among the most selective group 
of motor-car buyers in this country and abroad?... 


Here Captain Herbert Hartley — 
Commander of the world-famous 
“Leviathan’’—étates a reason... 
_ The Willys-Knight Great Six 
is to motoring what the flagship 
ot the United States Shipping 
Lines is to trans-Atlantic travel 
In a word—here in this super- 
‘ine automobile, and pre-eminently, 
is true ‘‘transportation de luxe." 

“ “ ™ 

The Knight sleeve-valve motor 
—patented, protected, exclusive. In 
this one great feature you have 
the leading reason for the irresis- 
tible forward march toward lux- 
ury-car leadership of the Willys- 
Knight Great Six... 


most famous ship 


“At sea, the mighty Leviathan... Ashore, 
my wonderful Willys-Knight Great Six 
. . . That's my idea of transportation 


de luxe. (Signed) Herspert HartTLey 

















Captain Hartley boarding bis Willys-Knight Great 
Six at the New York landing pier. 


And the Knight sleeve-valve 
motor is a feature other manu- 
facturers would paymillions to get, 
because international engineering 
authorities acknowledge its su- 
er: Through years of tests, 

oth here and abroad, it has proven 


itself the most efficient type of automobile motor built... 

The same type of power plant used in the finest and 
costliest cars of Europe—the Belgian Minerva, the Pan- 
hard and Voisin of France, the British Daimler-Knight 


(you know what these great 
names stand for) the Knight engine 
of the Willys-Knight Great Six— 
no carbon troubles, no valves to 
grind, is considered in _profes- 
sional engineering circles to be 
the greatest major advantage ever 
possessed by any automobile. 
“ 4“ “ 

Willys-Knight Great Six prices 
from $1750 to $2295. New ‘‘7o0"’ 
Willys-Knight Six from $1295 to 
$1525. Prices f. o. b. factory and 
specifications subject to change 
without notice. 


The Willys Finance Plan offers unusually 
attractive credit terms . . . Willys-Over- 
Jand, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland 
Sales Co. Ltd., Toronto, Canada. 


WILLYS-KNIGHT Great S|IX 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET, NEW YORK 

































THE 


ye YORK ! 


o> si 


THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 
HIS PARTICULAR week must 


take preference over all others of 
the year for the number of proud 
boasts issued by the Prohibition au- 
thorities. No liquor, say the brave 
watchdogs of our morals, will be al- 
lowed to land; Christmas will be dry. 
Unforvenntely, however, these early 
December weeks are acknowl- 
edged to be unequaled as weeks for 
landing liquor; unfortunately, every- 
bodys knows that Christmas will be just 
as wet as usual. “Thus once more the 
brave Prohibition authorities assume, to 
some degree, the aspect of men making 
fools of themselves. 


> 


also 
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TANLEY JOYCE and 


R. J. 
a new bride have sailed for Eu- 
rope, if the papers (and a publicity 
sheet got out by the Cunard Line) can 


My 


be believed. The world acclaims Mr. 
Joyce Chicagoan, a millionaire, 
and a lumberman, but in our opinion 
these three magnificent qualities pale 
beside his real achievement. He is the 
husband of Miss Peggy Joyce whose 
name she has kept. No other husband 
of hers has ever won this distinction. 
\ UCH TO the rage of the serious 
4 thinkers who consider hazing 


childish, youths from Columbia asie 
appeared on busses with their faces 
blacked, and in front of the library 


The phe- 


standing on their heads. 


nomenon indicates that they have be- 


gun “rushing” for the fraternities on 
One Hundred and Sixteenth Street. 


Not being a serious thinker, we enjoy 
the harmless antics, which prove to us 
what we have alwavs known—that 
college boys are not grown up. 





E HAVE known for some time 

that credit is not being given 
where credit is due in this country, and 
we have determined to put a stop to 
it. We refer to Tunney’s arrest for 
boxing on the vaudeville stage without 
a boxing license. ‘The credit for this 
brave arrest which put the champion’s 
name in the headlines should 
whoever manages his or the theatre’s 
publicity. 


go to 


HE 

quicentennial 
City of Brotherly Love has come to an 
official close with the announcement 
that it lost, in all, five million dollars. 
We wish no particular exposition hard 
luck, but we think that if any exposi- 
tion had to lose five million, this was a 


MUCH-yodeled-about Ses- 


Exposition in the 


good one to do it. It was conceived 
and executed first and last with noisy 
cheapness. The plan seemed to be to 
make publicity do for quality. From 
the wreckage may be plucked the 


cheerful thought that even in 1926 
man can not live by bread alone—that 
publicity, Shriners, Mother’s Day, 
iting Mayors, and publicity 
sometimes fall short of 
fallible formula for success. 


vis- 
more 


being an in- 


FFICIALLY there is soft 

coal being burned in New York; 
in other words it is against the law. 
We wish to echo the words of Dr. 
Louis Harris, the Health Commis- 
sicner, who announces that complaints 
against buildings, if telephoned to 
Worth 9400, will receive instant ac- 
tion. If you are too modest to com- 
plain directly, write us and we will 
forward your righteous indignation to 
Dr. Harris. A good building to be- 


no 





gin on, by the way, would be one that 
is now belc thing smoke on Forty-fifth 
Street at Sixth ‘Avenue. 


New Phones 
Nw ARLY always attempts made 
~ 


in this department to discuss 
changes in the 
have 


telephone situation 
resulted in the presentation 
of misinformation, but we will essay 
to report another change for the pur- 
pose of dispelling the apparent mystery 
which has surrounded the appearance 
of European-style telephone instru- 
ments in some of the better offices and 
homes. 


One 


company 


instruments 


Ger- 


these 
headed by a 


source of 


is a 





man nobleman named Frenz, who has 
his office in the Postal Telegraph 
Building, but who for some reason 
is secretive and does not allow his 
name to appear either on the directory 
of the building or in the telephone 
book. Other manufacturers are not 
so reticent. One, Mr. L. J. Loeffler, 
can be located in the telephone Red 
Book; another, Le Continental Tele- 
phone Company, advertises from South 
Orange; there are undoubtedly more. 

At any rate they all sell these tele- 
phones (nickel-plated $25 to $30, 
bronze, $30 to $35, gold-plated $35 
to $100, platinum not offered yet), 
which, until quite lately, were seen 
in this country only occasionally in 
the moving pictures. There is talk 
that at least one firm is a subsidiary of 
the telephone company, and contra- 
dicting talk to the effect that the 
latter doesn’t approve of the in- 
struments; although, disavowing re- 
sponsibility for their satisfactory op- 
eration, it will install them upon de- 
mand. (It seems that the American- 
style phone is on a three-wire system, 
while the European phones require 
eight wires. ) 


AX this, however, is not so impor- 
tant as the report that the Tele- 
phone Company itself is perfecting a 
convenient European-style instrument 
which it will substitute for all the 
present telephones in New York— 
the present unwieldy contrivances to 
be shipped to the provinces. When 
the new device comes into service it 
will be the custom to wire houses es- 
pecially for their use, with base-plugs 
at convenient places. The butler 


brings the instrument, plugs it in, and 





“My dear child, your nose 
can’t need any more pow- 
der!” 

“But, Mother, you don’t 
expect me to just sit here, do 


99) 
yous 


wherever you are you get the call with- 
out moving. ‘This can’t happen at 
once, of course, since telephone com- 
panies aren’t made in a day; but it 
can’t be denied that, theoretically, life 
is getting simpler and simpler. 


Joseph Urban 
HE NEWSPAPER report that 


Joseph Urban was sailing for Eu- 
rope recently proved to be greatly ex- 
His destination was Palm 
Among others 


aggerated. 
Beach, not Europe. 
who were amused at the sailing rumor 
was the affable Mr. Urban who would 
welcome a six-day enforced rest as 
much as any one we know. We 
caught Mr. Urban at 7:15 o’clock one 
evening, for a six-o’clock appointment 
at his studio in the old Metropolitan 
movie building at 126th Street and 
Second Avenue. His secretary affably 
explained that Mr. Urban would be 
on time as he was on his way from 
the dress rehearsal of “Turandot” at 
the Metropolitan and was only one 
hour behind his daily schedule. 

Mr. Urban claims a liking for that 
kind of life. Of late he has been 
trying to wean the public away from 
the idea of Urban the designer of 
gorgeous stage sets and focus attention 
upon his real trade, that of architect. 
The old love holds him by a few ties, 
and every season he reminds New 
York what he can do by an opera set 
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or the worthwhile part of Mr. Zieg- 
feld’s glorification process; but it will 
be as an architect undoubtedly that this 
country will hand the bays and laurels 
to the gentleman from Vienna. 
New Yorkers will have first visual 














ee 
Se an. 


a 





“T believe that was about as 
good music as I ever heard—in an 


opera.” 


IN THIRT Y- 
NINTH STRE 


earnest of his work in the new Zieg- 
feld ‘Theatre, which by its mere two 
stories, already dominates Sixth Av- 
enue near Fifty-fourth Street, and 


which boasts an auditorium shaped t 
like an egg, with the largest oil paint- t 
ing in the world for the ceiling. a 
- b 

EVOTEES of Palm Beach are \ 
already familiar with the Urban h 

note in architecture. He has just com- S 
pleted a new kind of movie theatre f 
and a country club or two in that re- 7 
sort. Just now he is rushing gangs of t 
workmen to complete a home for S 
E. F. Hutton, said to have cost 


$2,000,000, and to be ready for a r 
housewarming New Year’s eve. Th a 
home is unlike anything in this coun- 

try: a circular patio connects any num- / 
ber of separate dwellings, these units 

to be occupied by various branches of 
the Hutton family. A lagoon, we un- 
derstand, will run from the great 
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dining-room out to the sea. Hints of 
ll the decorative motifs, with everything 
ved or painted, leads one to expect 
yme that can hardly be described by 
the vocabulary of a democracy. 


F YOU are not one of those who 
| know every first-nighter, we will 
ntify Mr. Urban for you as an 
ine gentleman who might well 

y the innkeeper in any operetta. He 

s; that distinction that goes with for- 
rn men, and only a few of the ges- 
res. He has no hobbies that any one 
can find out about. Once in a while 
likes to go to a prize fight. He 
tried baseball and couldn’t make head 
or tail of it. He has one great ambi- 





7. “Well, of course, it wasn’t 

m anything like this in Paris. 

Ye There was some pep to it there. 

id 

od tion, but he won’t talk about that. In 
is the meantime he hopes to work toward 


an American architecture that will not 
be too enslaved by the classic, and that 


re will not be influenced by the bond 
an houses. All of this gets him up at 
~ seven o’clock. After a simple break- 
re fast he goes to the Urban studio at 
ee Yonkers, where some fifty men guard 
if the secret bin that holds the Urban 
or sky paint. Then he drops down to 
st 126th Street for architecture, opera 
P rehearsals and so on. He ends his day 
rE at two A.M. j 
" 

I Abundance 

ts 

Y OW DO the very great keep 
~ track of everything—their of- 


at fices, their residences (southern and 








Shocked by the modern rush to the exits, and wondering 


what the opera is coming to 


northern), their clubs? One often 
wonders. Well, the answer is, they 
don’t—not always. ‘To prove it, this 
anecdote, involving none other than 


Mr. George F. Baker, Sr.: 


LONG Island golf club, an &x- 

clusive Long Island golf club, is 
concerned. Mr. Baker was not a mem- 
ber, but last summer, it is said, it was 
his habit to play there every Friday. 
His son, George F. Baker, Jr., was a 
member and, of course, the octoge- 
narian banker is one of the most priv- 
ileged characters in the country. 
Finally, however, some of the officials 
decided that something would have to 
be done about it, and one unfortunate 
committee member was delegated to 
take action. So on Friday, as Mr. 
Baker set out, the committeeman fol- 
lowed, teeth set, to do his duty. 

At the sixth tee he had so far 
gathered his courage as to bring the 
conversation to golf. At the eighth 
he daringly led it to golf clubs. 
Through this opening he sent the timid 
query: 

“And _you’re a member of the 
Stream, I suppose, Mr. Baker?” 

He waited nervously for the an- 
swer. Mr. Baker was concentrating 
on the ball. 

“Oh, undoubtedly,” he responded 
genially, and drove off. 

And there, so we hear, the matter 
rested. 





or 


‘+, whoNs coming to the opera. 


Gracious 


AY CHRISTMAS approaches, care 
of the poor gets ‘more and more 
attention, but we venture the as- 
sertion that few New Yorkers have 
ever heard of the oldest, the strangest, 
and the most interesting dole in Amer- 
ica—the bread dole at St. Luke’s 
Church, on Hudson Street. 

Here, every Saturday morning, 
there assembles in the parish house at 
487 Hudson Street, a little company 
of poor children, gathered for the dis- 
tribution of loaves. ‘The number var- 
ies, we are told, but generally there 
are about six. They sit on the wooden 
bench, waiting patiently for the en- 
trance of the woman parish visitor who 
each week gives out the bread. Every 
child gets from four to six white 
loaves, according to the size of his 
family. The rest of the bread is 
taken by the parish visitor and is per- 
sonally distributed among poor fam- 
ilies of the neighborhood. 

This “‘dole” has existed for a hun- 
dred and thirty-four years. (There 
are many in England and very few in 
this country.) It was established in 
1792 by John Leake, a wealthy New 
York philanthropist, who, with John 
Watts, founded the Leake and Watts 
Orphan Asylum, now near Yonkers. 
When Leake died he left a fund of a 
thousand pounds “put out at interest, 
to be laid out in the annual income in 
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sixpenny wheaten loaves of bread and 
distributed to such poor as shall appear 
most deserving.” At first the dole 
was made at Trinity Church, then at 
St. John’s Chapel (now demolished ) 
in Varick Street, and now, for about 
ten years, at St. Luke’s. 

A quaint superstition kas grown up 
about this bread. It is believed to be 
blessed and never to become stale, no 
matter how long it is kept. 


Solution 
PECULATION in these columns 


lately as to the origin of the statue 
of a soldier which stands in the middle 
of the Bronx river near 211th Street 
has brought a letter from Mr. George 
H. Hill, who avows that the figure is 
not of a civil war man at all but of a 
soldier of the Revolution. During 
the fighting around New York, he 
says, a newly appointed commander- 
in-chief of the British forces (Lord 
Howe probably) despatched a mes- 
senger to the admiral of the British 
fleet instructing him to proceed up the 
Bronx river and attack New York 
from the north. Americans inter- 
cepted the messenger and, after read- 
ing the orders, set up a wooden effigy 
in the river, a lonely sentinel ever on 
guard in the northern waterway. The 
wooden figure was later replaced by 
the present one; and there it stands 
today. 


Author 
ners Epovarp Bourpet, 
on a world tour of the cities 
where “La Prisonniére” is being 
played, is now in New York after see- 
ing the drama well received in Paris 
and Vienna, while royalties roll in 
from several other continental cities. 
The playwright (French and 
famous, though not yet forty), looks 
little like a Frenchman—or like a 
playwright, for that matter. Rather, 
he suggests the banker he was from 
1909 to the moment his first play was 
bought, or the member of the Forty- 
eighth Battalion of Foot Chasseurs 
which he was during the no-longer- 
late Great War. He arrived on the 
De Grasse two weeks ago, and has 
been “doing” the city ever since. He 
has been a constant theatre-goer, but 
also has been seen as far south as the 
aquarium, 
white whale himself, a big man, over 
six feet tall, with a prominent nose, 
and tending toward baldness. Only a 


Bourdet suggests a large 


slight accent proclaims that he is not 
English. 

He has been rehearsing Miss Men- 
ken is a slight change at the end of 
the play, but all in all he is much 
pleased with the American presenta- 
tion and admits that he is beginning 
to be a little homesick for his little 
house on the road to Toulon, in cen- 
tral France, where he has written most 
of his plays and where he lives a 
greater part of the time. 


Toy Department 
XCEPT for realism, didacticism, 
and hygiene, toys are much the 
same as when we were personally con- 
cerned with them, long years ago. 
Realism has certainly hit them. 
Stuffed dogs now are replicas of ken- 
nel breeds. Ocean liners today have 
three stacks and twin screws (as you 
will discover in Schwartz’s where 


cruisers are electrically driven and 





where you can buy your child an auto- 
mobile for three hundred dollars if 
you want to). Electric railway lines, 
equipped in our day only with curious 
rococo tunnels and unimpressive sta- 
tions, now have complete block signal 
systems and bells that ring at grade 
crossings. Next year, it is promised, 
even the grade crossings will be 
eliminated. 


E RAN across hygiene in Lord 

& Taylor’s, where stuffed ani- 
mals made in Great Britain were plain- 
ly labelled “sanitary.” And the didac- 
tical tendencies came to light when a 
saleslady in Macy’s asked us if our lit- 
tle boy at home (we haven’t got one) 
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wouldn’t like the electrical question- 
naire, which answered questionssuch as, 
‘Who was the hero of San Juan Hill?” 
You just plug in, like a switchboard, 
opposite the question, and the other 
terminal will buzz when you make 
contact with the right answer. It had 
the ugly sting of education. 


E REPORT unhesitatingly that 

the toy departments are a place 
to go—by all means. The glorious 
bustle, the pert faces of the dolls and 
cats peering at you as you pass, the pa- 
tience of the choo-choo salesman ex- 
plaining the third rail to mamma, the 
comity of nations so deftly intimated 
by the bright rows of tin American 
doughboys (made in Germany) and 
tin continental rebels (made in Eng- 
land), even the worn and perspiring 
Santa and his interminable line of 
kids, many of whom get a real honest 
thrill out of his handshake! 

The forces of construction and 
destruction are still pretty evenly bal- 
anced—pop guns, swords, water pis- 
tols, and buzz saws pitted against 
Erector and Meccano. 

If you want to escape realism, how- 
ever, and see toys that will make you 
laugh, go to the Branch Library at 
1,000 St. Nicholas Avenue (160th 
Street) and inspect Jay Chambers’ col- 
lection of wooden toys, a comical 
group of grotesque little animals and 
figures. Mr. Chambers, a child of 
fifty, discovers them in obscure shops 
in the unspeakable outskirts of the 
town—gay clowning toys, 
bizarre animals doing absurd things. 
Some are crafty, some are crude, but 
all are merry toys that truly belong in 
the make-believe world that children, 
we insist, still inhabit in spite of what 
their parents buy them for Christmas. 


absurd, 


Scion 
HE RECENT newspaper ad- 


vertisements of the Saturday 
Evening Post announcing writings by 
Cornelius Vanderbilt, Jr., are but the 
first intimation, we are told, of the ap- 
pearance of a series of articles which, 
as things go nowadays, should be mild- 
ly sensational. While the articles are 
in the main generalizations upon the 
usual plight of the heir to wealth 
(“It is Hard to be a Rich Man’s Son” 
is one title) this scion of a famous 
family is said to express some bold 
personal opinions—to avow, for in- 
stance, that he is the first of all the 
Vanderbilts since the original Commo- 
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ENGRAVED 6Y NONE OTHER. THAN JOHN HELD UR. 


dore who ever even tried to make any 
money before forty, and that he is 
proud of his recent effort at publishing 
tabloid papers, even if it did fail. 

It is interesting that Mr. Vander- 
bilt has declared he is determined to 
continue his journalistic career. At 
present he is living in a two-room 
apartment on Fifth Avenue, but a 
short distance from his parents’ and his 
grandmother’s mansions and he is 
earning his living by his writings. The 
Fifth Avenue address, it is understood, 
he regards as essential for the out-of- 
town newspapers to which he con- 
tributes, 

It is interesting also to recall that 
one of the Vanderbilts who (after the 
ize of forty, apparently) did succeed 
n making money is his father. Cor- 
nelius Vanderbilt, Sr., is said to have 
received to date eleven million dol- 
lars from the railroad inventions 
vhich he perfected, and which are 
used on both hemispheres today. 


Discretion 

A COURIER reports an untoward 
4 incident in the art and social life 
our neighboring city, Philadelphia, 
Which recently planned to honor John 
Carroll, an erstwhile academy student, 


Oot 


who had gone into the wicked world. 
An exhibition of Mr. Carroll’s paint- 
ings was arranged. Subsequently he 
was informed that one of them would 
have to be omitted. 


HIS was a canvas showing a nude 

lady. Mr. Carroll wired the com- 
mittee that his show was to be all or 
none. After much fluttering, a com- 
promise was effected along lines sug- 
gested by the committee. It seems that 
the exhibit was to open with a tea, and 
one of the guests was to be a Philadel- 
phia bishop. The compromise proposed 
and later followed was that the nude 
be hidden until the tea was over and the 
bishop departed. Accordingly, as soon 
as the black hat had been taken from 
the hall rack, lovers of art rushed to 
the closet and brought forth Mr. Car- 
roll’s naughty idyl. 


The Grind 
OMING IN like a lion last Sun- 
day in company with the bhiz- 
zard, the forty-first six-day bike race 
got away to a fine start amid the usual 
howls of joy from the gallery and is 
now within a day or so of going out 
like a lion. There is nothing mild 
about a six-day race. A good many 
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of the old, familiar, and fan-loved 
faces are on the track, none of them 
mild. Handsome Bobby Walthour, to 
the ladies’ dismay, is absent. 

The romanticists to the contrary 
notwithstanding, ladies in evening 
dress do not yet strike the note at this 
function—the howling gallery under 
the roof owns the six-day race; but it 
is a fact that Harlem is losing some 
fashionable parties these days and that 
some of those who like a little slum- 
ming in the evening drop in to see 
the race. 


S REGARDS the spectacle now 
in progress it can truthfully be 
said that the score boards are not a bit 
better than they were last year, and that 
is saying a good deal. No one but a 
confirmed fan can make head or tail 
or them; they are not kept up to date, 
and are altogether the worst score 
boards imaginable. It is rather sloppy 
not to give us better ones. ‘The hot 
dogs are good and the No Smoking 
sign has been done away with and per- 
haps it is not fair to complain. So 
long as the riders remain tough enough 
to eat nails, the six-day bike race is 
in a healthy condition. 
—Tue New YorKeErs 
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ARC, aged thirty-five, had 
been told to write a “piece.” 
He might choose any sub- 
iect he wished, he was told. The fol- 
lowing was the amusing result. Punc- 
tuation, spelling and opinions are all 
the lad’s: 
Mr. Rapio 
AST night as I was fiddling 
L around with the radio at our 
house a funny thing happened. It was 
just after dinner and I had no home 
work to do. I was just sort of loafing, 
and getting ready to turn over the 
pages of the Sum to see what Skippy 
was doing. All at once a noisy buzz- 
ing then came over the radio. “TI 
guess I have turned one of the dials a 
little too far to the right or left,” I 
thought. I started to monkey with the 
three dials, but I seemed to make fur- 
ther mistakes, for the noise increased. 
I kept on turning the dials this way 
and that way, but the noise only 
became louder. “My goodness,” I 
thought, “this is terrible. If it grows 
any louder Mother will hear it and be 
worried.” But the more I worked, 
the worse the noise became. It seemed 
to fill the whole house. Then I 
turned the switch, which turns the 
power on and off. ‘The noise kept 
on! “Why, this can’t be the radio,” 
I thought, putting my hands to my 
ears, for mow the noise was so 
piercing that I could feel the whole 
room trembling from its impact. All 
at once there was acrash. The lights 
Went out and on again. I saw a funny 
looking little old man coming into the 
room. Not through a door. Right 
out of the radio loud-speaker. 
“Hello,” I said to the funny look- 
ing old man. “Who are you?” 
“Tam Mr. Radio,” he said stepping 
onto the arm of the sofa. The noise 
had died down and I could hear him 


plainly. “I have come to pay you a 
visit and tell you who I am.” 

I said, “All right.” This is what 
Mr. Radio told me. 

“I’m a very interesting person be- 
cause I’m so complex. I suppose I 
have more faults than anybody in the 
world. I have a few virtues, too, but 
I spoil so many things before my vir- 
tues show themselves that the virtues 
aren’t worth very much. I’m so cheap 
and vulgar sometimes I wonder why 
the world is willing to tolerate me. 
I’m so fatuous most of the time that 
I think the world is made up of fools 
who will tolerate anything. I am dis- 
honest in most of my attitudes. I am 
usually devoid of intelligence, but full 
of guile very much like the old medi- 
cine-show fakers with their snake oils 
and banjo players. My public is every 
bit as naive as theirs were. 

“My great broadcasting stations 
reek with mediocre programs of enter- 
tainment. Occasionally, to advertise 
myself, I give genuine artists money 
and distract your attention from the 
pig-sty smell I bring into your hungry 
minds. And frequently the music I 
try to convey to you is good. But it 
is difficult for you to hear just the mu- 
sic in me. You try, poor things, to 
close your eyes and find an escape 
from the world I really represent. 
But surely your ears can’t shut out the 
rumblings and crushing mechanical 
sounds. Of course, if you are very 
hungry you don’t notice the sounds 
as you drink the music. 

“I don’t know whether to be 
ashamed or not of the idiotic philoso- 
phies and heartless bigotries I constant- 
ly use to make up mass opinion. Some- 
times I think you must see the senti- 
mental maniac in me when I 
put on my preacher’s clothes. 
And surely you must laugh 
without enjoyment when you 
hear me say that grand opera 
is an un-American institution 
which should be abolished. I 
said that recently. 
The very same 
night I said the gov- 
ernor of one of the 
United States 
should be mistrusted 
because his religious 


opinions differed } 
with the ones I had Fi 
at the moment. So (RS Lon 
many of you p 


A RATHER UNUSUAL ESSAY 


haven’t sense enough to shut me off. 
“T am one of the unhappiest people 
in the world. Every now and then 
I feel a little gay but I don’t have any 
chance to enjoy really happy mo- 
ments. ‘There are millions of people 
who arc hungry for something I ought 
to be able to give them but can’t. You 
see, to a lot of people I promise to be 
a doorway to dreams. And I’m un- 
happy because the door doesn’t lead 
anywhere for most of them. 


“CVO I am going to reform myself. 

I am not going to continue to 
be sane as infrequently as I have been. 
I am going to try to find a way to 
eliminate my unfunny comic enter- 
tainers, who stultify your taste for ac- 
tual humor; my un-social flag-wavers, 
who don’t understand that their cry of 
‘Americanism’ is a wretched lep- 
rosy; my brassy advertising dodges; 
my invitations to morons to entertartn 
you during those many hours when I 
don’t wish to pay for entertainment. 
These faults and hundreds of others I 
will rectify. 

“You have been patient with me; so 
now I shall leave you to whatever 
contentment is left to you in this 
world.” 

He began to disappear. I begged 
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“You can see, gentlemen, that this beautiful lady is innocent.” 


him to wait a moment. I saw what 
was left of his head smile at me as it 
floated back into the loud speaker. 
The room was suddenly quiet. Then 


I felt my mother’s arm on my shoul- 


der. 

“You'd better turn that damned 
thing off and put on your coat 
if you’re going to the theatre,” she 
said. 

It had all been a dream. 

—Marc ConnEL.y 


LOVE DUET 


From A Mopern ENGLIsH PLAy 


PATRICIA (flipping a cigarette butt 
right through the window): 
No, Berkeley, my love—I cen- 
not merry you. Besides, I hope 
that cigarette burns somebody’s 
het. 

BERKELEY (carefully putting away 
his vanity): Then, Petricia dear, 


it’s Perris for me—and demna- 
tion. 

Patricia: Did you say Perris, dar- 
ling? How interesting! I was 
thinking of going there my- 
self. 

BERKELEY: But no—it’s a lousy 
town, with nothing but hundreds 
of American Bebbitts every- 
where. 

Patricia: But I adore _ Bebbitts, 
Berkeley. In fact, if I can sum- 
mon up the moral courage, I may 
even merry one. My mother al- 
most did, you know. 

BERKELEY: What, merried? 

Patricta: Yes, a Bebbitt. Confiden- 
tially, Berkeley, I’ve always 
thought my mother was born a 
little ahead of her time—and 
perhaps there’s a bit of Bebbitt in 
me. 

BERKELEY: Who cares about your old 
mother, anyway? If you won’t 
merry me, I’m off to Perris at 
once. Goodbye! 


Patricia: What hotel are you stop- 


ping at, Berkeley dear? 


BERKELEY: Why, at the Ritz, of 


course. 


Patricia: Very well, darling, I cer- 


tainly hope it burns down— 


bsolutely ! 
ebsoliute tf _R R. 
° 
TWENTY THOUSAND 
WHEELS 


Twenty thousand wheels 
Make a purring sound 
Going ’round, 

Twenty thousand squeals 
From as many brakes, 
Goodness sakes! 

See the copper’s smile seraphic 
In the middle of the traffic; 

I wouldn’t do 

His job—would you? 

For twenty thousand wheels 
Make a purring sound 
Going ’round. 


—F. H. 
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ARY GARDEN, at fifty, is en- 

trenched alluringly as the crea- 

trice of a long line of les belles im- 

pures—Thais, Aphrodite, Cleopatra, 
Salome, Sapho. 

Mary, like many of her red, red 
ladies, was born with a sapphire in her 
soul. She was fated to conquer a 
world of convention by her uncon- 
ventionality. So far as I have been 
able to discover there has been but one 
event in her life that conformed strict- 
ly to custom. She was born, quite in 
the natural order, between the Rivers 
Don and Dee, in Scotland, February 
20, 1877. 

But for this she has since made 
adequate and spectacular atonement! 

Sometimes the _ straight-backed, 
white-goateed gentleman who is her 
father must be puzzled a bit at the 
doings of his daughter, as he goes 
about his important duties with a mo- 
tor concern in New York. 
And the beautiful wrinkleless, 
humorful little old lady of 
seventy-two who is her moth- 
er must wonder how so flar- 
ing a pheasant sprang from 
her peaceful Aberdeen barn- 
vard, 

But her parents, Robert D. 
and Mary (Joss) Garden, are 
quite content to sit in the 
background and chuckle, with 
enormous pride, while their 
barbed and brilliant fledgling 
continues to demonstrate the 
artistic value of a lowered bodice and 
i lifted skirt. 

Their Mary (and Ours), it’s a safe 
wager, will continue to honey our 
hearts as long as her adored Ninon de 
L’Enclos bewitched another period. 

“Ah, Ninon, Ninon! You sved!” 
apostrophizes Mary. Trig, smart, sleek 
as a jungle cat, Mary Garden, too, 
has lived and is living. 


A T AN age when most people are 
4 % sighing over the past or lubricat- 
ing corporeal creaks, the Garden is 
planning the most ambitious prejects 
of her life. Her new Morax-Honegger 
opera, “Judith,” she announces, will be 
a “riot” that will “make Salome look 
like a nursery rhyme.” Of course, 


Miss Garden will sing and act the 
lissome young daughter of Bethulia, 
who enters the Assyrian camp at mid- 


night and slays the drunken general, 


SALOME REDIVIVUS 


Holofernes, in his sleep. But, 
“Judith’’ is a mere prelude in her 
plans. 

Though we are somewhat in ad- 
vance of trade gossip, this is as good 
an occasion as any to release the news 
that Miss Garden hopes to head her 
own opera company in New York. 
She has never forgiven this city for 
permitting failure to embitter the last 
years of that versatile old operatic 
trail-blazer, Oscar Hammerstein; and 
she may try to seize the twentieth an- 
niversary of her first appearance under 
Hammerstein to ensconce her own 

mmpany of selected musical modern- 













Mary Garden 


ists in a metropolitan environment. 

“New York needs a good shaking up 
in music!” exclaims Mary, her eyes 
flashing. “Too much stilted, untrue 
opera has been forced down its throat. 
It needs a taste of really modern 
opera, true to life, human, genre- 
painted, beautifully acted, as well as 
sung, with ensembles that make one 


gasp.” 


T IS no secret that for years pow- 

erful friends have been profuse in 

their offers of money for any project 
Mary cares to sponsor. 

For her principal surprise offering 
to New York, Mary dreams of creat- 
ing Du Maurier’s Trilby. This 
summer she made a pilgrimage into 
Italy from her villa at Beaulieu, in 
the south of France, and consulted 
with Franco Alfano, author of 


“Resurrection,” over the possibility of 
obtaining an opera based upon the 
story of the haunting-eyed, sad-des- 
tined refugee of the studios. 

“T tingle all over when I think of 
creating Trilby,” sighs Mary. “I 
want this rdle as I have wanted no 
other in my life. I feel I can be 
Trilby in every fiber of me.” 


LL SUMMER long, lolling in 
her boat on the sunny waters of 
the Mediterranean, our crystalline 
grand mistress of opera closed her 
blue, blue eyes, ran supple fingers 
through her red, red hair and dreamed. 
. . « Mary Garden presents Mary 
Garden as Trilby in New 
York. 

Should she bring her great career 
to a climax with this rdle, there will 
be something almost prophetic about it. 
For Paris was still the lilting, uncon- 
fined Paris of Trilby and Taffy and 
Little Billee when Mary Garden, a 
hoydenish, impetuous girl of twenty, 
flew there from Chicago in 1897 on 

the wings of a purse raised 

by Sarah Robinson-Duff. 
Paris smooth-hewed her 
great destiny. In Chicago, 
at times, she had been Con- 
trary Mary, searching sulk- 
ily for an outlet for her 
gig; temperament dynamic. She 
had fondled a violin at sev- 
en; caressed the keys of a 
piano at ten; acted in ama- 
teur theatricals in her 
teens. All with fire, fury, originality. 

But Paris taught her to fuse her 
talents and to enrich her art. 

“And how I worked!” she tells us. 
“My God, how I worked!” 


HE QUICKSILVER | quality 

of Mary Garden’s mind instinct- 
ively absorbed the secrets and subtleties 
of style. She was a great actress at 
birth. She made herself a competent 
singer. She has never known fear or 
lack of faith in herself. 

Two and a half years after her 
arrival in Paris, she was an understudy 
at the Opéra Comique at 100 francs 
a month. One evening a carriage 
clattered wildly up to the door of her 
pension. A pale, distraught gentle- 
man tumbled into her room. 

“Mille. Rioton is ill!” he gasped. 
“The house is packed! Can you leave 
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with me at once and go on in five 
minutes as Louise?” 

“Of course, M. Carré,” replied 
Miss Garden calmly. “And, M. le 
Directeur, have no fear. J shall not 
fail.” 

It was Friday the thirteenth! But 
the singer remembers but one slight 
quiver of nervousness as she waited in 
the wings to face the most ex- 
citing audience in the world. 
Rioton’s dress was too large 
for her and she remembers 
thinking: ““My God, in all this 
huge place, isn’t there anybody 
who has a pin?” 

Mary Garden’s portrayal of 


Charpentier’s adorable _ little 
dressmaker’s helper was a 
dream. The house rose to her 


again and again. Carré and 
Charpentier invaded her dress- 
ing room, embraced her and 
cried: 

“Hereafter, dear 
Louise is 
alone!” 

Then began a seven-year cy- 
cle of triumph. One evening, 
before a select group, Debussy 
played the score of “Pelleas 
and Melisande.” Miss Garden 
sank limply down in her chair 
and wept as though her heart 
would break. She won the 
role! And Maeterlinck lived 
to regret his opposition to en- 
trusting her with it. 

For seven seasons all Paris 
was at her feet. Apathy sim- 
ply could not live where she 
was. But, woman-like, she 
longed to conquer America. 
(The country to which she had 
been brought at six, incidental- 
ly, did not become her adopted land 
until two years ago, when she for- 
swore allegiance to King George and 
took out American citizenship papers. ) 
Her chance came in the spring of 
1907. A short, dark little man in 
silk hat, a huge cigar stuck at a cynical 
angle in the corner of his mouth, en- 
tered her apartment in Paris, unan- 
nounced. 

“Hello, Mary,” he grunted. “I am 
Hammerstein. Turn around. Let me 
have a look at you.” 

Old Oscar’s audacity almost 
knocked the mettlesome prima donna 
over and meekly (for the first and 
probably last time in her life) she 
obeyed! 

“You'll do,” pronounced Hammer- 
stein, approving the feline figure, 


child, 


yours and yours 


sparkling hair, eager eyes, lovely skin. 
“TI want you for my Manhattan Opera 
Company in New York.” 

Then began a friendship and un- 
fluctuating loyalty between two 
strangely dissimilar personalities. Miss 
Garden sailed in October and made 
her début under Hammerstein in 
“Thais” November 25, 1907. It was 





“Flowers, flowers, 
flowers. Haven’t men any imagina- 
tion at all?” 


nothing but 


a wow of a night! Oscar, slickest 
press agent since Barnum, had adroit- 
ly billed his imported star as the great- 
est singer and actress in the world. 

As the imperious courtesan, Mary 
Garden was a passionate, voluptuous 
creature—“honey, tiger’s blood, ab- 
sinthe”—such as no western operatic 
audience had ever before seen. With 
beating pulse, the crowd, particularly 
the galleries, roared applause. But the 
critics—“‘a ravenous coterie of old 
gentlemen,” Miss Garden called them 
hitterly—tore the new star to bits. 
They stingingly exposed her vocal 
vices and contemptuously wrote that 
her métier was not opera but the melo- 
dramatic stage. 

The star and Oscar fought back, 


the former furiously, the latter with 
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a bland grin. For he knew the quarre] 
was good for the box office and he rec- 
ognized that his singer was good “box 
office,” too. So it proved and has been 
more strongly demonstrated each year. 
Last season Mary Garden received, it 
is said, nearly $300,000 income from 
operatic and concert engagements. She 
has developed as perfect a sense of 
publicity as Hammerstein him- 
self. Even to this day she 
claws like a tiger cub at any 
critic who calls her merely a 
singing actress. But she’d pay 
a good deal to keep the contro- 
versy alive! 

Her love of Chicago is one 
of the principal passions of her 
life. The great sprawling 
mid-western metropolis became 
a symbol of the steadily rising 
curve of fortune for the Gar- 
den family. After various 
profitable business 
ventures in Brooklyn, Buffalo, 
and Hartford, Connecticut, 
Bob Garden took his wife and 
four daughters to Chicago. 

Here Mary stopped climbing 
fences and outdoing neighbor- 
hood boys in feats of daring 
and began to devote herself to 


none _ too 


the violin and piano.  Her’s 
was a native genius. She be- 


became expert enough to ap- 
pear in concert. ‘Then an ama- 
teur performance of Gilbert 
and Sullivan’s, “Trial By 
Jury,” determined her to essay 
the stage. Her teacher, Sarah 
Robinson-Duff, recognized the 
child’s tremendous possibilities, 
both as singer and actress; and, 
after some years of training, 
persuaded a wealthy Chicago 
woman to back Mary to the extent of 
$20,000 for a course of study in Paris. 
The loan has long since been repaid. 
Though she has sung for long pe- 
riods in New York, Philadelphia and 
Boston, Chicago, for many years, has 
been the real theatre of her art. She 
has always been the mainspring of 
the Chicago Opera Association, and no 
one was surprised six years ago when 
she was made executive head of the 
entire organization. She was the only 
woman in the wide, luscious history 
of opera, who had ever assumed such 
a position. And she made good. But 
her second season as the “Grand Mis- 
tress of Opera” brought realization that 
she must sacrifice either her singing oF 
her managerial duties and, without 
rancor, she resigned the directorship. 
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lhe lady’s pet aversions are fat ten- 
rs, coloratura sopranos, greasy food 
nd greasy people. 
[It is no secret that she and a certain 
famous, and portly, tenor do not gee. 
“Ugh, these artists who go before 
the public dragging two chins and 
: abdomens!” she snorts. “Juliets 
and Toscas who have to be laced 


! 


twice! Smelling of garlic!” 


"T<O MISS Garden a poached egg is 
the limit of gustatory indulgence. 
No mother watches her first-born as 
this singer watches her ounces! She 
des, swims, walks, plays tennis. Her 
weight at fifty is pounds less than it 
s at thirty. 
Two years ago, she crept two pounds 
r her accustomed 118. One morn- 
x her faithful sister and companion, 
Agnes, heard a strange sound coming 
from the star’s spacious dressing room 
at the Ritz. She peeked in. Mary 
had ordered in a rowing machine ana 
was hard at work, tears and perspira- 
tion rolling down her cheeks. 


H™ Miss GarpEN does abhor 
coloraturas! “Playthings.” “No 
power of thought or creation.” “Nat- 
ural accidents.” “Good for nothing 
but florid song.” 

The most violent of her quarrels 
was waged with a coloratura. Tetraz- 
zini was the party of the second part. 
It was back in the old Hammerstein 
days and was caused by a dispute over 
casting. For a week the papers were 
filled with the Italian diva’s tearful 
attacks upon Garden, who was studied- 
ly silent. Finally, a friend managed 


from Garden City?” 


“Tsw’t that man over there 


to persuade her to receive a newspaper 
delegation. 

Miss Garden served luncheon, a 
bottle of wine and sparkling epigram. 
But she resolutely refused to discuss 
“that beastly Tetrazzini affair.” Par- 
rying eager questions, she sat upon a 
couch, fondling a toy spaniel. Several 
times she spoke of the dog. 

“My doggie is a poor, useless thing,” 
she cooed. “She is not very bright, 
quite worthless, in fact.” 

At last the journalists, baffled, rose 
to go. Mary walked with them to the 
elevator. As the lift approached she 
cried: 

“Won’t you gentlemen say goodbye 
to my doggie? No one pays any at- 
tention to her!” 

Eager to make amends, one of the 
visitors patted doggie’s head and asked: 
“By the way, Miss Garden, what is 
the dog’s name?” 

“Oh,” came the answer, quite casu- 
ally, as the door of the elevator slid 
to, “I call her Tetrazzini.” 


ARY GARDEN has a sapphic 
sense of witchery and is always 
interested in the other person’s activi- 
ties. Recently she leaned over a sten- 
ographer’s shoulder in the office of her 
manager, Charles L. Wagner, and 
said: 
“Oh, how wonderful it must be to 


“Sure, that’s George Zolch.” 


“Oh, of course! But people look so different in town.” 
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know what those hooks and dashes 
mean! I wish I understood stenog- 
raphy.” 

“Do you, really?” asked the girl, 
blushing and pleased. “Let me show 
you.” And for half an hour Mary 
puzzled over the Pitman hieroglyphics. 
Another life-long Garden fan was 
born! 

Miss Garden loves frail Louise, 
frightened Melisande, stately Thais, 
Carmen, Cleopatra, Tosca. But pa- 
gan little Salome, fifteen, is her pet. 

“Salome is my bad child,” she says. 
“She won’t ever grow up, my Salome.” 

And neither will our Queen of 
Opera, who, at fifty, is ready once 
more to bring Salome from Herod’s 
palace to Broadway. 

—Joun K. WINKLER 


b 


IF | WERE KING 


I’d pave the street 

With golden cakes of Shredded 
Wheat, 

I'd turn loose tigers in the Park 

And start a search for Noah’s Ark, 

I’d blow the moon out after dark 

And eat just what I’d want to eat. 

I wouldn’t know what else to do 

If I were made a king— 


Would you? —P.G. W. 
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THE NOT-SO-STRANGE STORY OF LITTLE HAZEL’S XMAS 


HRISTMAS it was—or the day just preceding— 
When, with a heart that was cruelly bleeding, 
Poor Little Hazel, a child of the chorus, 
Sat on her cot sobbing sobs most sonorous. 
Hazel, a vision of rose-pink and whiteness, 
Large as to eye, and of smooth-hipped skirt tightness, 
Pure as to mind, with an innocence charming, 
Hazel was racked by a sadness alarming. 
Came then her girl-friend, a kind-hearted creature, 
Taught in Life’s school by a villainous teacher, 
Maizie, a chorine of twenty-odd seasons, 
But old in the causes of things and the reasons. 
Full of solicitude—also of gum-drops— 
Maizie let words fall like saccharine plum-drops. 
“Who—” queried M., in her piquant young manner, 
“Who put the dime in your sob-tune pianner?” 
Up turned the face with its tear-furrowed powder, 
And, as it did so, the howling grew louder. 
“Maizie,” sobbed Hazel, “it’s most monumental. 
“Sorrow assaults me with pains almost dental. 
“Horrid old, nasty old, bad Mister Bizzent 
“Told me today that dear Santa Claus— isn’t!” 
Bowed she her head to her bosom with wailing, 
Whilst anxious Maizie did much-needed bailing. 
“Listen, kid,” muttered the kind-hearted sister, 
“Bizzent is cock-eyed, and he ain’t no Mister. 
“Dry up your faucets and hop to your pedals, 
“Trot out your warpaint and pin on your medals. 
“Sure there’s a Santy—now go put some scent on, 
“T’]] show you Santy, if that’s what you’re bent on!’ 
Quickly fair Hazel did haste at the bidding, 
Dry-eyed, though fearful, perhaps, of some kidding. 
Donned she a gown that was made to be seen in— 
Hardly 2 gown for a girl to stay green in, 
Sprayed she some perfume of Glynnish aroma, 


, 








Reddened her lips like a seasoned Paloma. 

Meanwhile, kind Maizie had turned to her phone-book, 
Picked out a number that had an alone look, 

Phoned she then softly, with accents quite pleading, 
Hinting and laughing, but never misleading, g1 
Till, with a grin, she hung up the receiver t 
Muttering, “Oh, what a sappy old Beaver!” Q 
Turned she to Hazel, with kindly affection, 
Said she, “I’ve managed to get a connection 
“Right to the igloo where Santy Claus fidgets, 
“And I have called him with beckoning digits. 
“He will arrive, in a dress-suit and topper, 
“All of his pockets are bulging with copper. 
“Lead him, old girl, to a restaurant ritzey— 
“Don’t call him Santy; he’s incog. as Fritzey.” p 
Bright was the smile on pure Hazel’s dear features. 
“Maizie,” she said, “you’re the kindest of creatures, 
“For you have salvaged my cherished convictions. 
“Life, I was taught, can produce no afflictions 
“Which can’t be borne if one’s Faith is well founded: 
“Were there no Santy, by blues I’d be hounded.” 
Sweetly then kissed she her true benefactress, 

As Fritzey arrived in pursuit of his actress. 

Hazel was charmed at the Iength of his whiskers, 
Though she was awed by his shining probiscus. 
Trotted she smiling to answer his greeting; 


\\ 


Maizie gave vent to a wink at their meeting. 

Hazel no longer inhabits a hall-room— 

Her bedroom alone is the size of a ballroom— 
Rings on her fingers are brilliantly sparking— 
Down at her door there’s a limousine parking. 

And, lest her faith should slip ever so slightly, 
Santa Claus nowadays calls on her nightly. 


—Struart Hype Hawkins 








AT THE ACADEMY WINTER EXHIBITION: 


“Well, if that’s the prize winner,” said Pat to Mike, “I wonder what the other guy 
looks like.” 
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WHAT, MA, NO JAM? 


HEN Mrs. Melcher told her 
son, little Percy Melcher, that 
there was no strawberry jam 
house, he immediately began 
to question her sharply, for he was a 
t reader of the papers. (Hence- 
forth we shall refer to little Percy as 
Q and to Mrs. Melcher as A.) 
Q. Now, Mother, did I under- 
nd you to say that there is no straw- 
erry jam in the house? A. Yes. 
Q. And that you telephoned for 
ther jar? A. That is what I said. 
Q. What day was that? A. 
\W dnesday. 
Q. Wednesday, the eighth of 
December? A. Yes. 


THE BUTTERFLY LEAVES THE COCOON 


Q. When was the last time you 
saw my father, Mr. Melcher, in this 
house? A. Tuesday. 

Q. Did you spend the summer of 
1922 at Rockaway Beach. A. I did 
not. 

Q. Were you ever at Rockaway 
Beach with my father, Mr. Melcher? 
A. No. 

Q. Well, do you remember 
whether you were ever in any Long 
Island resort with Mr. Melcher dur- 
ing your married life? A. No, I 
never have been. 

Q. You say you had never seen 
anything to arouse your suspicion about 
my father’s conduct when in the pres- 
ence of strawberry jam? A. Never. 

Q. And you went to church 
every Sunday, did you? A. Yes. 

Q. What time did you go to bed 
Tuesday night, the night before you 
say you discovered that the jam was 
missing, and the night my father did 
not come home all night—what time 
did you go to bed? A. I don’t know. 

Q. Do you remember whether 
the cook was in when you went to 
bed? <A. Yes, she was. 

Q. Now, Mother, you got up 
what time the next morning? A. 
about seven, I think. 

Q. What did you do when you 
got up? A. Between seven and eight 
I telephoned the grocer and said: 
“Send me some strawberry jam.” 

Q. If you did not know 
what had happened to your hus- 
band, why did you ask 
for strawberry jam the 
next morning? A. I 
thought possibly we 
might be out of jam. 

Q. You did 
not ask for jam, you 
asked for strawber- 
ry jam, is that cor- 
rect! 

A. Yes. 

Q. What is 
your interpretation 
of the word “straw- 
berry”? A. A kind 
of jam. 

Q. Up towhat 
time did you carry 
on these negotiations 
with the grocer be- 
fore you telephoned 
to the authorities 
and gave your 
name? A. I did 
not telephone to 
them at all. 
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Q. Do you recall meeting the 
cook the morning of Wednesday the 
eighth and hearing her say: “Your 
husband has been out all night, and I 
am afraid he and the strawberry jam 
have gone to Coney Island”? A. I do 
not recall. 

Q. When you telephoned the 
grocer, where did you telephone from? 
A. From some booth. 

Q. Where? A. I think it was 
Gopfel’s drug store. 

Q. Will you please speak a little 
louder, Mother? A. I think it was 
Gopfel’s drug store. 

Q. And you did not telephone 
for strawberry jam from your own 
house but from a booth outside? A, 
Yes. 

Q. You say you feared some 
harm had come to your husband? A. 
Yes. 

Q. And all day Wednesday you 
sat waiting for news, eager to find 
your husband, and yet you did not tele- 
phone a hospital? A. If my husband 
had been taken to a hospital I would 
have been notified. 

Q. Suppose he had been so com- 
pletely smeared with strawberry jam 
that he could not be recognized? A. I 
did not think of that. 

Q. Have you a birth certificate 
with your A. I have. 

Q. And you say there is no straw- 
berry jam downstairs? A. No jam, 
only empty jars. 

(At this point in the examination, 
Percy went downstairs, threw the 
empty jars away, and ate the birth 
certificate. ) —E. B. W. 


OF ALL THINGS 
RANCE is sending Claudel, 


writer of novels, poetry and 

drama, to the United States as 
Ambassador. All we have to do now 
is to think up some simple and efficient 
way of getting four billion dollars 
out of a poet. 


A current advertisement for an oil 
burner contains the slogan, “Pay as 
you enjoy it.” We sometimes wish 
that Europe had bought its war that 
way. 

° 


Two Austrians are preparing to 
shoot themselves to the moon on a 
gigantic rocket. The situation in 
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Vienna must be even more desperate 
than we supposed. 


We hear that considerable opposi- 
tion has arisen in Republican circles 
against another nomination for Cool- 
idge. The faithful are beginning to 
suspect that the President lacks third 
terminal facilities. 


Henrik Shipstead has at last been 
invited to a White House breakfast. 
The Farmer-Labor Senator has now 
become a balance of power and as such 
is well worth a couple of hot sausages, 
even in a régime of frigid economy. 


We violate no confidence in 
saying that the next time the 
United States of America has a 
birthday, no party whatever will 


be thrown by Philadelphia. 
. 


Dillwyn Parrish has written 
and Harper’s published a novel 
called “Smith Everlasting.” De- 
spite the title, this is not a politi- 
cal story and has no reference 
to our permanent Governor, 
Eternal Smith. 


Wayne B. Wheeler says the Anti- 
Saloon League does not oppose the 
manufacture of medicinal whisky if 
the proper precautions are taken. How 
would it do to have prescriptions writ- 
ten by doctors of divinity? 


Senator Copeland has now achieved 
a unique position in our national life. 
According to our records, he is the 
only living Hearst-Smith-Methodist- 
Wet. . 

+ 

According to Dr. Godfrey Dewey, 
of Harvard, by revising the alphabet 
downward and using symbols for com- 
mon words we can save a billion dol- 
lars a year in paper and time. When 
the professor gets his way a Sunday 
paper will be no larger than a tele- 
phone book and fully as interesting. 


Mayor Walker was elected a year 
ago on a pledge to solve transit con- 
gestion. He has already made a move 
in the right direction, trying to get 


night clubbers off the streets in time 
for the milk men. 
, —Howarp BRUBAKER 


WEDDINGS AND 
WEDDINGS 


N EXCITED voice came over 
the phone, so excited, I hardly 
knew it was that of one of my 
best friends. 
‘“‘__ and I want you to be witness,” 


it said. “One-thirty, Municipal 






when 


dence.” 


Building, Room 258, I think it is. 
Don’t be late, please.” 

In a musty, little room they were 
married by some sort of uninterested 
clerk. ‘The bridegroom was taking an 
extra hour for lunch. The honey- 
moon would have to wait until the 
summer. 

We lunched at Childs on Park 
Row. I forget who the other wit- 
ness was. People about us gulped 
their food as usual; the bride ordered 
wheat cakes, but couldn’t eat; the bride- 
groom had some toast and coffee. 

Such a strange wedding, it seemed, 
yet somehow very romantic; somehow, 
a real New York wedding. 


HE INVITATION came with a 
bunch of monthly statements. You 
couldn’t separate her from the thought 
of money, even now. ? 
Naturally, it had to be at St. Thom- 
as’s. For days, the society columns 
referred to it. There was a notable 
increase of business at Dreicer’s the 


few days before the wedding. 


“Driver? Say, 
the road 
turns the same 
time he _ does, 


ce. es e 
it's gust a coinci- 
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Top hats and emeralds, white spats 
and orchids. The great organ 
solemn procession—the milling crowd 
outside—the photographers—the 
whole city pausing a moment to smile 
at the young couple. 

And such a honeymoon ahead of 
them, six months in Europe with no 
itinerary, all alone in their littk 
20s 

And this, I thought, as the sleek 
Isotta whirled away, is a real New 


York wedding. ... 





thy 
me 


T SEEMED fitting that Edith 
should be married in their home on 
Long Island. 

There was the quiet ceremony in 
the little old church and just the 
two families, if one could 
overlook the bridesmaids 
and the ushers. ‘The brides- 
maids unanimously regis- 
tered Bendel’s and Welles- 
ley, the ushers were em- 
phatically Brooks and Har- 
vard. 

Promptly at four-thirty 
they were home again, but 
the bride and the groom 
together this time. And 
mysteriously, reception 
guests appeared from all 
the countryside over. ‘The 
reception line—the wed- 
ding cakes neatly pyramid- 
ed on the antique table near 
the door—the band softly 
playing—the bridal couple dancing 
alone—and through the windows, you 
could see the white caps on the gray 
wintry waters of the Sound. 

It may be in the country, I thought, 
but this is a New York wedding. 





HEY met at the Mirador at 
eleven-thirty and from that mo- 
ment on, you couldn’t pry them apart. 
At two, he proposed for the first 
time, at two-thirty she accepted. 

Ten minutes later, a squadron of 
four Yellows was carrying us all to 
Greenwich. It must have been four 
or maybe five when we routed the 
Justice out of bed. 

He didn’t seem so terribly surprised 
at that. A few hours later the wed- 
ding breakfast was held at Reuben’s— 
everybody in evening dress and the 
sun coming through the leaded win- 
dow panes. 

Somebody said on the way hom 
breakfast that it was his idea of 
real New York wedding. 

—RutTH RICHARDS 
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THE LITTLE BOY WHO WANTED THE FLOOR-WALKER 
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DARKEST JUST BEFORE DAWN 


N THE above glimpse from “This Was A Man” 

it looks very much as though Mr. A. E. Matthews 
were outraging the canons of the new marital ethics by 
allowing himself to get pettish because Francine Larri- 
more, as his wife, has let a few cobwebs collect on her 
marriage lines. 


That’s not true, however. He merely hates scenes, 


and she’s making one because he happens to have let 
fall the information that he knows about. her last 
three or four lovers. Fortunately, his best friend pops 
in presently, breathing heavily, and stammers a confes- 
sion which makes Miss Larrimore’s annoyance seem 4 
little exaggerated and gives Mr. Matthews a good, heart) 
laugh. 











46 HE COoNsTANT WIFE,” the 
play by Somerset Maugham in 
which Ethel Barrymore has 

swept triumphantly back to New York, 

sat the Maxine Elliott Theatre. It 
sa restoration comedy made far more 
musing to our taste, (and far more 
shocking, I suppose, if one goes in for 
being shocked) by being told in the 
realistic manner. Then in what, you 
may ask, is it like Restoration Com- 
edy? Well, it’s about infidelity as it 
might be practiced in a circle of high- 
ly rational human beings. Suave, 
igh spirited, rich in deep humor, 

“The Constant Wife” is the product 

if that Mr. Maugham who concocted 

“Too Many Husbands,” but Mr. 

Maugham has grown even more expert 

since the writing of that delightful 

play, which weakened for its last act. 

The final scene of ““The Constant 

Wife” is the cream of its jesting. 

The story is of Constance Middle- 
ton (Ethel Barrymore) who _ has 
known for six months that she was 
being deceived by her husband John 
Middleton (C. Aubrey Smith) and her 
best friend, Marie Louise Durham 
(Veree Teasdale), but who has let 
them think their deception of her suc- 
cessful because, while she accepted 
her husband’s support, returning for 
itthe ten minutes a day of supervision 
which was All that she, as an efficient 
woman, needed to give her housekeep- 
ing, she believed that what her husband 
did was none of her business. The 
husband of Marie Louise, however, 
breaks in upon her thoroughly reasoned 
attitude by making a scene in which 
he accuses John and Marie Louise. By 
. few adroit lies Constance stills his 
suspicions and after he has gone she 
‘tates to the pair her exact reasons for 
her behavior. Then, quite good tem- 
peredly, and without any pretense that 
sie is going to leave John, Constance 
accepts a partnership in the successful 
interior decorating firm of a friend of 
hers. In the meantime, Bernard Ker- 
sal (Frank Conroy), an old suitor of 
Constance’s, has returned from Japan 


THERE If A 
SANTA CLAUS! 


and shown himself to be still passion- 
ately in love with her. ‘The succulent- 
ly satisfactory last act takes place after 
a year has elapsed and Constance has 
made enough money to contribute her 
full share toward the running of the 
Middleton establishment. It is time 
for her to take a vacation, and she is 
starting for Italy. Just before she 
leaves she tells her husband that Ber- 
nard Kersal is going to be her com- 
panion on the trip. John Middleton 
storms about, a not very effective out- 
raged husband. Finally, Constance 
asks him if, when the trip is over, 
he wants her to return to him. He 
does. 

My feeling was that, like one Mr. 
William Shakespeare, Mr. Maugham 
had made his heroine no woman at 
all, but a gallant, clear-headed boy in 
woman’s clothes; I was, however, flatly 
contradicted when I voiced that theory 
to a lady or two. It seems women 
feel just exactly as Constance did, but 
they manage to conceal it in a great 
number of cases. 

Believe its psychology or not, (and 
it would be quite as absurd to grow 
tremulous about the psychology of 
“The Way of the World”) “The 
Constant Wife” crams an evening 
with pleasure, and one finds oneself 
remembering phrases from it with 
profound delight. 

As Constance, Ethel Barrymore is 
a combination of Helen of Troy and 
Bert Savoy, retaining the best features 
of both, and so enchantingly does Ma- 
bel Terry-Lewis enact Mrs. Culver, 
Constance’s mother, that one cannot 
write of the play without a word of 
gratitude for her. 


“NJE2 McCosp’s DauGHTER,” by 
Sydney Howard, which the 
Theatre Guild presents at the John 
Golden Theatre, is a play almost as 
satisfactory in its more serious way. 
Mr. Howard’s interesting idea was to 


show the daughter of a New England 
family, proud above all things of its 
uncompromising, b re d-in-the-b one 
honesty, married to a weak, philander- 
ing, petty criminal, and bound irre- 
vocably to his interests by two beloved 
children. Mr. Howard has arranged 
a plot which traps Carrie McCobb Cal- 
lahan (Clare Eames) like the dis- 
traught, immaculate ermine of legend, 
between filth and fire. 

Before the play opens Carrie Cal- 
lahan has already concealed, for the 
sake of her children, the fact that 
George Callahan (Earle Larrimore) 
has gotten into trouble and had to go 
to jail for it in Boston; and she has 
obtained for him a position collecting 
fares on the ferry-boat of which her 
father is captain. She herself riins a 
little eating place, which is the scene 
of the first act. George’s brother, 
Babe (Alfred Lunt), a swaggering, 
bootlegging tough guy from New 
York, happens in just in time to hear 
the disclosure of the fact that George 
has been stealing from the ferry com- 
pany, and that his only chance of 
avoiding another jail sentence is in 
having two thousand dollars paid to 
the company. George’s threat to in- 
volve the McCobbs as accessories if 
the money is not forthcoming causes 
old Captain McCobé to fall in a fatal 
apoplectic stroke. 

Carrie counts on being able to raise 
the two thousand dollars by mortgag- 
ing her father’s house, but it has al- 
ready been mortgaged by her father 
and the money given to George to get 
him out of a scrape with Carrie’s hired 
girl Jenny (Margalo Gillmore). 
George is, however, able to conceal 
from Carrie the use to which he has 
put the money and at that point Babe 
offers to pay the two thousand dollars 
if Carrie will allow him to use her 
home as a center for his bootlegging 
operations. Carrie and her father have 
never “held with” prohibition, but she 
loathes the idea of any such sneaking 
business. She consents, however, think- 
ing she can go through with it some- 
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how, and when the Federal officers 
come inquiring about Babe she tricks 
them out of their suspicions. 

It is only in the last act, when Car- 
rie has found out about George and 
Jenny, and driven George out after a 
violent scene in which George throws 
her down, that she learns the extent of 
Babe’s plans. Babe intends to have 
twenty or thirty of his men stopping at 
her house off and on, and insists that 
the children be kept there as a blind; 
and in order to hold her to her 
agreement Babe repeats George’s 
threats about having her accused as 
an accessory to George’s thefts. 
Driven at last to exercise that cute- 
ness (not the Fay Bainter brand) 
which is also part of the New Eng- 
land inheritance, Carrie gets an extra 
thousand from Bade for repairs to 
extend her business, then summons 
the Federal officers herself and warns 
Babe just in time for him to escape. 
Her last words to him are that 
she'll pay him the three thousand dol- 


lars the next year with six per cent 
interest, and that perhaps she might 
not notice it if he was to store some of 
his liquor in her barn for a while. 

As an arrangement of types, the 
placing of George and Babe Callahan 
against the McCobb family is as pic- 
turesque as was Mr. Hergesheimer’s 
more exotic use of the New England 
scene in “Java Head.” Mr. Howard 
has written Carrie with magnificent 
accuracy, and Clare Eames makes her 
an embodied integrity, with humor to 
save her from any taint of smugness. 

Babe Callahan is as literally report- 
ed. To have jumped Alfred Lunt 
from the mild, uncertain Maximilian 
to Babe’s swaggering loudness was, of 
course, a bravura bit of casting, but 
Mr. Lunt has made it a highly success- 
ful one. Only Mr. Lunt’s character- 
istic knees reveal who is behind Bade’s 
gold teeth and flat voice. 

Margalo Gillmore as the devoted, 
abject, loose, miserable little Jenny 
gives a fine, sympathetic performance, 


“WHAT PRICE GLORY” 
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and Earle Larrimore gets an amazing- 
ly pathetic quality out of George. 

The play does fall down in the last 
act, however, not as entertainment, 
but as literature. Babe changes char- 
acter, Carrie’s troubles pile up a little 
beyond credibility, and she has suffered 
too much before it to allow one to 
believe that final speech. 

I imagine the ugliness which Bai; 
Callahan develops is due to Mr. How- 
ard’s leaning backward in his fear of 
sentimentalizing his deus ex machina, 
but it is quite as unconvincing as an 
acute attack of kindliness on Bade’; 
part would have been, and I, for one, 
simply didn’t believe it when Bab: 
knocked Carrie down. I doubt if the 
Carrie McCobb Callahans of this 
world are ever knocked down, and 
certainly, they are not knocked down 
by any one but their own husbands. 


S THOUGH two intensely inter- 
esting new plays in one week 

, r , . 
weren't more than New York is ac- 





Captain Flagg ts still at it—now in the films at the Harris Theatre —spraying dear ald Sergeant Quirt 
with his famous brand of this-man’s-army profanity. At the left is Charmaine, and above is Hilda, both of 


whom have told it to the marines. 
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A friend recently suggested to the 
Aquazone Corporation that it present a 
book of games with every bottle. Upon 
further investigation the Aquazone Cor- 
poration discovered that the friend had 
but one gam¢ to suggest. And one game 
doesn’t make a book. But here’s the game. 


tb + sy 


“Throwing the book.” 


Rules: Get a copy of the American 
Bartenders Guide and Annual. Assemble 
one or more companions and every known 
ingredient. (Note: thus far the rules 
are practically impossible, but the rest 
is simple.) The companions and you take 
turns throwing the book in the air. As 
it lands open on the floor, concoct and 
consume the recipe exposed. 


+t t + 


"Twas the night before Christmas 
And all through the house 

Not a creature was stirring 

The stuff for a souse. 


+ + + 


You say you don’t over-eat. Maybe 
you don’t. Probably you do—especially 
this time of year. Anyhow, file for holi- 
day reference the near-tragic experience 
of a young cousin who inadvertently ac 
cepted twe invitations for Thanksgiving 
dinner. That he ate, drank and wa: 
merry can be attributed solely to a half 
hour interim between dinners and two 


bottles of sparkling AQUAZONE. 
od a so 


And, speaking of merrymaking, wi 
have never spoken of the Blue Horse 
There is a village evening society with 
(as the name would imply) a kick in it. 
Don Dickerman seems to run to horses 
for he also manages the County Fair. 


- + + 


Seeing the end of the column loom up 
in the foreground we realize that we have 
not yet stated where Aquazone can be 
bought. Well, the Blue Horse and the 
County Fair are two places among many 
Aquazone purveying night clubs and 
hotels. And if thirst overtakes you before 
a desire to dance, may we suggest gro- 
cers’, druggists’ and 


VANDERBILT 6434 
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customed to the Messrs. Schwab and 
Mandel put on a great, roaring, splen- 
did musical show at the Casino. It 
s “The Desert Song,” music by Sig- 
mund Romberg, book by Otto Harb- 
ach, Oscar Hammerstein 2nd, and 
Frank Mandel. The music is Rom- 
berg’s best, and in the book it seemed 
to me that the sheik plot had found 
at last its really happy medium. You 
have no idea how easily you can bear 
that sheik plot with the aid of Signor 
Romberg’s melodies. 

There are times in “The Desert 
Song” when a sentimental regard for 
elderly jokes seems to have ceased be- 
ing merely reverent to become slightly 
maudlin, as that where, in the space 
of five minutes, one is sdnd to laugh 
at the joke about the girl swimming 
back from a boat ride, and at the 
threatening letter which its recipient 
is going to read on the train; but for 
the most part Eddie Buzzell, who had 
the comedy concession, did extremely 
well with it, nor did Romance suffer 
in the hands of Vivienne Segal and 


Robert Halliday. 


EALLY to appreciate our current 
theatre it is well to have occa- 
sional reference to the Great Theatri- 
cal Traditions. One such is the Comé- 
die Francaise Tradition which Made- 
moiselle Cécile Sorel is exploding 
nightly at the Cosmopolitan Theatre 
with loud repercussions. Mademoiselle 
Cécile Sorel (Societaire de la Comédie 
Frangaise ) has brought over some rep- 
ertory for a short exhibition there. She 
opened with “Maitresse de Roi,” by 
MM. Adolphe Aderer and Armand 
Ephraim. 

No one who likes to see acting and 
know that he’s seeing acting can af- 
ford to miss seeing Mlle. Sorel. M_lle. 
Sorel has no more belief in ars est 
celare artem than had the Romans who 
made it up, and who had their actors 
strut their tragedies behind masks and 
on stilt-like shoes. 

“Maitresse de Roi” is about La 
DuBarry and its message seems to be 
that so many mean things have been 
said about DuBarry that it’s been for- 
gotten how tasty she was, and what a 
real good mixer. 

We’re shown DuBarry in four 
scenes. In one she’s making herself 
best pal and severest critic to old Louis 
XV. In the next she’s playing the 
eighteenth century dame de campagne 
after Louis’ death, and in that, honest- 
ly, I thought they’d gotten the dates 
mixed and she was running for Presi- 
dent of the Republic, or Treasurer of 
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“—because you love nice things” 








oe your gifts this year to 
Ladyes Faire be as exqui- 
site as the tints of morning 
skies, as enchantingly fresh as 
the first crocus—in a word 
— “Illusion”. These luxuri- 
ous undergarments created by 
Van Raalte are of a magical 
sheerness that adds nota bit to 
the slimmest figure yet they’re 
remarkably durable, too. 


vAN. -RAALTE 


E Silk. Underwear 
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Silk Gloves, Stockings, Glove Silk Underwear 
AT ALL GOOD SHOPS 
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Getting On in Health 


Thousands have succeeded in banishing 
their ills through the aid 
of one simple food 


OT a “cure-all,” not a medicine—Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast is simply a remarkable fresh 
food. 

The millions of tiny active yeast plants in 
every cake invigorate the whole system. They 
aid digestion—clear the skin—banish the poisons 
of constipation. Where cathartics give only 
temporary relief, yeast strengthens the intes- 
tinal muscles and makes them healthy and 
active, daily releasing new stores of energy. 

Eat two or three cakes regularly every day, 
one before each meal: on crackers, in fruit 
juices, water or milk—or just plain, in small 
pieces. For constipation dissolve one cake in 
hot water (not scalding) before meals and at 
bedtime. Dangerous habit-forming cathartics 
will gradually become unnecessary. All grocers 
have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Buy several cakes 
at a time—they will keep fresh in a cool dry 
place for two or three days. 

And let us send you a free copy of our latest booklet 
on Yeast for Health. Health Research Dept. Y.; 
The Fleischmann Company, 701 Washington Street, 
New York. 








— _ I WAS RUN DOWN and being a fancy dancer 
= rn and in need of all the strength possible I started 
a year ago to eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s “IT HAD SEVERE INTESTINAI 
Yeast a day. Since then I have had the best of PAINS AND GAS. I have been a 
health.” Estecce (Misxoya) Doyen, chauffeur for twenty years and sitting 
Chicago, Ill. in a car for ten or twelve hours a day 
without getting any exercise finally 
sienna — . told on my system. In this plight I 








4 took Fleischmann’s Yeast. In two 
M 

; ? months I was a different person. I w 
: entirely well 

4 


R. S. Burnwoop, Venice, Calif 


“T HAD SICK HEADACHES BROUGHT ON 
BY INDIGESTION.*A doctor advised Yeast. 








LY + e 
Take I have now been free from headaches for several 
a months, thanks to Fleischmann’s Yeast.” 

\ Epwarp A. Sprout, Denver, Colo. 












THIS FAMOUS FOOD tones up the entire system— 


aids digestion—clears the skin—banishes constipation. 
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It was to Carreras’ little to- 
bacco shop in London that the 
officers who fought under 
Nelson and Wellington, in the 
long-drawn-out wars against 
Napoleon, looked for their 
regular supplies of choice 
tobacco. 


It was to Carreras’ that King 
Edward VII (then Prince oft 
Wales) used to come frequently) 
with his intimates to try a cigar 
in the back room. 

It was from Carreras’, in 1867, 
that the Third Earl of Craven 
commanded the famous blend of 
pure tobacco which today bears 
his name. 


Today discriminating smokers in 
all parts of the world look to Car- 
reras’ to supply them with more 
and more and more of that pure, 
unadulterated blend of quality 


tobacco—CRAVEN MIXTURE. 


What better gift for a pipe- 
lover ? 





' A 
| Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, 
| New York City. 

I enclose 10c in stamps. Send liberal 


Special sample tinof CRAVEN MIX TURE 
Offer ee 


MIXTURE 
Imported from London 
Made by Carreras, Ltd., London Established 172° 





- 


ndon 
tobacco shop 
- which was heard 


around the world 





t local §. P. C. A. or something. Such 
bouncing of babies and squeezing of 
barnyard pets! And a real good speech 
to one of those not-quite-bright stage 
mobs which swung it from menace to 
laughter, applause, light wines, and 
lancing in no time at all! 

The next scene showed her as an 
ighteenth century hostess, at which 
he was most cordial, and the last as a 
victim of the guillotine. It’s a play in 
which DuBarry and her lover snarl 
“Je Paime”? and “Je tadore” at each 
other a good deal. 

Sorel succeeds in creating the im- 
pression that she would have been a 
woman of supreme taste and elegance 
in the eighteenth century, and might 
easily have dominated the mode of 
the time. Somehow my idea of the 
original DuBarry was somebody more 
like Fanny Brice, but I may be all 
wrong. 


T THE Mansfield Theatre there ' 


isa revival of “Beyond the Hori- 
zon,” that first three-act play by Eu- 
gene O'Neill. 

The language alone dates it. ‘There 
are some subjunctives which grate on 
ears O’Neill himself has accustomed 
to more accurate colloquialisms. But 
in essence “Beyond the Horizon” does 
not show the touch of time. 

A slow, somber play, with its lighter 
moments provided by the terminal 
tubercular elation of the hero, it has a 
monolithic simplicity and a terrifying 
inevitability which have been equalled 
by no American dramatist. After it 
one stumbles from the theatre feeling 
that there is no hell on earth like in- 
heriting a farm. 

The current production is remark- 
able for the performance of Aline 
MacMahon as Ruth Atkins for which 
one is tempted to rank her immediately 
among the Olympians. 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 


ONE WAY OF PUTTING IT 
A 45-calibre revolver had been fired at 
him, the bullet penetrating his skull and 
entering the woodwork.—Pittsburgh 
paper. 


New four-room apartments, hard- 
wood floors, tile bath, Arcola heat, gar- 
age, water furnished. These apartments 
are suitable for couples without trouble. 


—Charlotte (N.C.) paper. 


But ideal marriages are so hard to 


find these days! 
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_A nnouncing the 


opening of two 


new Salone 


RITZ TOWERS 
Park Avenue and 57th Street 
Phone Plaza 9411 


BARCLAY HOTEL 


48th Street and Lexington Avenue 
Phone Vanderbilt 9761 


Other Salons: 


Vanderbilt 4645 
Plaza 2527 
Regent 2835 
Plaza 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE Rhinelander 2404 
Plaza 8114 
RITZ-CARLTON HOTEL Allantic City 


RITZ CARLTON 
PLAZA HOTEL 
MADISON HOTEL 


GLADSTONE HOTEL 


PARK CHAMBERS 


ee Via 


> tae > 


HAIRDRESSIR TO HER MAJED 
HI SMART ASILRICAS \ OMAN 
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BOSCH 
RADIO 





THE AMBORADA—7 TUBES—$310 


Bosch Radio has three outstanding features which make it uniquely attractive to 





Y the woman proud of her home. A Christmas Gift worth while—first the beauti- 
4 ful cabinets harmonize with modern decorative ideas, next the tonal quality of 
ly Bosch Radio is unapproached and is devoid of those marring noises usually 


associated with radio, and lastly Bosch Radio is exceedingly simple to operate. 


The Amborada, powerful, armored and shielded seven tube receiver is 
controlled by a single knob. Famous orchestras are at your service, lectures, 
fashion talks, news items, are yours at the turn of a dial. The attractive, early 
American period cabinet hides away all batteries, chargers and equipment. 


The five tube Cruiser is also powerful and armoredand its unified control makes tun- 

ing pleasingly simple. Se¢ and hear Bosch Radio before you buy any radio. The 

Bosch Dealer near you will gladly demonstrate its su- 

perior qualities. If you wish we will send vou his address. 

All prices slightly higher—Colorado and west, and in Canada 

£-~\. AMERICAN BOSCH MAGNETO CORPORATION 
Ls § SPRINGFIELD MASSACHUSETTS 
BRANCHES: NEW YORK CHICAGO DETROIT SAN FRANCISCO 


Manufactured under patent applications of the American Bosch Magneto Corporation 
and licensed aiso under spplications of the Radio Frequency Laboratories, Inc. 











MG ieee Ke THE CRUISER —5 TUBES — $100 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


2 EMPSEY,” said Mr. Gene 

Tunney, “is inarticulate. 

He has a very good intelli- 
gence, I think. But he has never had 
much chance to develop it. And when 
he has an idea, it is difficult for him 
to express it clearly.” With that much 
said, he resumed the mopping of a 
small abrasion on his elbow with a bit 
of cotton soaked in alcohol. 

Watching him at this occupation, 
one received a singular and lasting 
impression. We were sitting in his 
dressing-room, at the Broadway 
vaudeville house where he has lately 
been appearing, and there were sev- 
eral men comfortably established in 
chairs about the wall. The champion 
sat at the dressing table, naked above 
the waist, with a bright light shining 
down upon his curly hair. And as he 
mopped at the little wound on his 
arm, one became aware of an immense 
detachment existing between his mind 
and his physical person. ‘Tinkering 
with his elbow, he seemed for all the 
world like a man tinkering with his 
Ford. He treated it quite imperson- 
ally. And, likewise, he seemed un- 
aware of the rubber who was work- 
ing over.the muscles of his back with 
alcohol and talcum powder. 

Perhaps it was because of this de- 
tachment of his that his fine body 
failed altogether to fill the little room 
with a sense of power. One had no 
feeling of being in the presence of 
a mighty man, the greatest fighter of 
his day. However charming his quiet, 
restrained manner—however pleasant 
his open, handsome face—his presence 
was not dynamic. ‘There was none of 
the sharp excitement that 
Dempsey’s restless person gives 
a room.. 

But we were chatting, and he 
had been asked what he thought 
of his championship. The 
question, I remember, went 
something like this: ““Now, Mr. 
Tunney, you are an intelligent 
man—” (He _ interrupted to 
say “Thank you.”) “—you 
are an intelligent man. What 
does such a man think of the 
pugilistic championship of the / 
world, once he has attained it?” 

“Well, after all,” he an- 
swered, “superiority of mind or 
character is all that is worth 
striving for in life. Of course, 
physical preéminence is not to 





THE CHAMPION 


be despised, but neither is it a mat- 
ter for undue pride. I think it is a 
fine thing to be champion. But I 
expect to get most of my pleasure out 
of it about thirty years from now. 
Man, you know, is wont to get most 
of his happiness from life by looking 
backward, indulging in memories of 
the triumphs of his youth. 

“On the other hand, I feel like 
Alexander the Great. I am looking 
for new worlds to conquer. And the 
chief thing I want is to learn, to know 
what it is all about, to improve my 
mind as I have improved my body.” 


OU MAY decide that I have 

stiffened his words, getting them 
down into type. I assure you that 
such is not the case. He talks like 
that, precisely like that: formal, care- 
ful, in cool phrases that might have 
been remembered bodily out of some 
book. “I find the championship,” he 
went on, “is taking up all of my time. 
There are social and business de- 
mands that keep me constantly occu- 
pied. But I like it. I think it is valu- 
able to meet all of these people, 
learn what they think. I believe I 
can learn something from almost ev- 
erybody, and that is what I want now 
—to learn. 


Nt 
“Now on that Automatic Adjustable 
Suspender Button Company’s greeting- 
card for this year .. 
‘Tidings of Comfort ae Joy’, and—ah— 
suppose we tie up the thought of the sus- 
pender buttons with that? Get it?” 


. The verse will be, 


“But don’t think that I despise the 
profession of boxing. Anything that 
can catch and hold the interest of 
500,000,000 people is a valuable in- 
stitution. It must be. And ther 
were fully that many people who wer 
interested in the bout in Philadelphi 
Even today, I get eight or ten letters 
a day from India, Africa, Germany- 
all the far corners of the earth. It j 
very interesting.” 

A heavy-faced man came up th 
stairs from the stage door and inter- 
rupted to say that a Mr. Blake was 
waiting below. “Says he wants to 
see you, Gene.” 

The champion’s face grew clouded. 
“Oh, I can’t see him. Tell him— 
listen! Tell him you didn’t see Mr. 
Tunney. You saw his secretary. And 
Mr. Tunney is very busy now. He 
will have to come back later.” 


WANTED to know what he 
thought of Dempsey. “Jack,” 
said, “took everything that Firpo could 
give him, and everything you could 
give him. Is it possible for the fellow 

to be knocked out?’ 

“Oh, yes,” he said. “It can be 
done. It is merely a matter of hit- 
ting him with exactly the right force 
in exactly the right place.” And then 
he talked of Dempsey, as coolly and 
impersonally as he mopped the little 
cut on his own arm. Dempsey did 
not talk in the ring. 

“T doubt if he is capable of talking 
while he is fighting. He is simply a 
man of immense physical energy, with 
an unusual capacity for storing that 
energy up and then releasing it all at 
once against his opponent. If 
his first burst is ineffective, 
then he is beaten. But he 1s 
a queer fellow. He got a sort 
of pleasure out of being cham- 
peen that I can never get. You 
remember, everybody around 


\ him referred to him as ‘The 
— Champeen’ all the time. ‘Good 
a 


morning, Champeen.’ Or, 


is ‘What will you have for din- 


WY . 
ner, Champeen?’ 


“Why, if I was called 
‘Champeen’ twice a month | 
would be bored to death.” 

But, under considerable ver- 
bal pressure, he was induced 
at last to talk of the Philadel- 
phia fight. And then, for one 
brief instant he dropped the 
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Shopping 
for Emotions 


Lamps have two functions—to 
shed light and to reflect emo- 
tions. People who have no 
inner glow do well to purchase 
outer glow. And those who 
are blessed with inner light do 
well to balance themselves with 
the soft radiance that a cleverly 
chosen lamp can throw on the 
material portion of their spirit- 
ual fire. 





Imagine for a moment buying 
soft femininity at the galleries 
to use just after a44- mile hike. 
How simple and charming a 
recipe for achieving allure; even 
for the most Amazon of our 
young blood. 

Or picture, if you can, buying 
for a worthy consideration an 
ascetic metal hooded lamp that 
makes it easy for a ~_— to 
talk even with an austere editor 
of the New York Graphic. 
And then there is the motherly 
lamp—the cosy kind that makes 
a simple city lad believe you 
will be waiting at the window 
for him as he trudges home 
nightly from work. 

And there is the siren lamp 
which every man should hasten 
to present to his wife—In fact 
there is a lamp for every mood 
—and thousands of moods, 
from the sharpest to the subtle: +, 
are represented at the sparkling 
Almco galleries. 16,000 square 
feet brightened with lamps for 
every hour of the day and night 
and every occasion. 


ALMCO 
GALLERIES 


ONE PARK AVENUE 
At 32nd Street 


PARIS 


Cows 


NEW YORK CHICAGO 


You may make your selection at the 
galleries and arrange for the purchase 
through your dealer or decorator. 
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tight curb which he holds upon his 
thoughts, his emotional reactions, his 
speech. 

“Along in the fourth round,” he 
said—instinctively his fists doubled and 
his vast forearms began to pump back 
and forth rhythmically—‘“‘he came into 
me and swung his left. I rolled, and 
took it———’’ he gestured sharply, to 
demonstrate the action, “and swung 
my right up against his liver.” His 
face, for a moment, became a fierce, 
hard mask. His jaw tightened and 
his eyes glittered. ‘Well, Dempsey’s 
jaw dropped four inches with that 
punch, and he hung on. I said, “Ho, 
that’s the one, is it? It will be easy 
after this.’ 

“You see, that is a blow that I have 
studied for years: an upward swing 
against the liver, that drives it against 
the heart. It is very punishing.” 

“Was Dempsey hitting hard?” 

“T took one sock—you know, they 
call it a sock—I took one punch on 
the jaw that stung me. I saw it com- 
ing, and managed to roll with it 
But I was in no position to 
It was a hard blow. 
But it did not 





slightly. 
get up a defense. 
Dempsey can hit hard. 
seriously upset me.” 


T WOULD be an easy thing to dis- 
like this new champion. It is al- 
ways easy to dislike a man who fails 
to accord with his accepted type: par- 
ticularly a professional pugilist whose 
words are studied, who so persistently 
acknowledges the intellectual superi- 
ority of his newly found friends and 
tries to imitate them in word and man- 
ner. The newspaper reporters, carry- 
ing their gullibility to new heights, 
have heard him use an unfamiliar 
word or two and branded him a high- 
brow. It would be easy to dislike him 
on this account too: both because he 
fails to live up to the newspaper esti- 
mate of him, and because he tries. 

But it is not easy to dislike an ear- 
nest, handsome youth, whose grave eyes 
reveal instantly that he has no notion 
of being a fraud. Along with his fine 
body he was endowed with the sort of 
mind that makes a college sophomore 
grave and subdued and faintly melan- 
choly, coming face to face with the 
fact that there is a staggering amount 
of knowledge in the world. In the 
presence of so much earnest sincerity, 
it would be folly to mock. 

His difficulty is that he has come up- 
on this consciousness of world-knowl- 
edge too abruptly. He is so eager to 
learn, so eager to change himself with 
all swiftness from a champion prize- 
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For Her Travels — 
give her the 


DAISY DeLUXE! 


HERE are so many ways in which 

the Daisy DeLuxe Bag endears itself 
to the pleased possessor! It’s always 
ready to hold everything necessary for 
the trip—hats, frocks and underthings— 
and yet is light enough to be slipped 
easily over the arm. No fuss or luggage 
troubles when she goes a-journeying with 
a smart Daisy DeLuxe. 


In workmanship and distinctive ap- 
pearance it is worthy of her, too. Made 
of genuine du Pont Fabrikoid in various 
leather grains, the Daisy DeLuxe comes 
in the smart new shades of red, blue, 
tan, green and grey as well as in black 
patent leather finish fabric. The bag 
opens and closes quickly with the con- 
venient Hookless Fastener—an exclusive 
feature—and is lined with tastefully 
colored chintz. There is also an inner 
shirred pocket for toilet articles. 


She'll be sure to smile on Christmas 
Day if you present her with a Daisy. 
Sold by 
Lord & Taylor 


James McCreery & Co 
Oliver A. Olson Co. 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 
B. Altman & Co. 

Best & Co. 
Bloomingdale Bros. 


Mark Cross Co. Saks & Co. 


Crouch & Fitzgerald Franklin Simon & Co. 

John Daniell & Sons Stern Bros. 

Gimbel Bros John Wanamaker 

W. W. Harrison Co. Chas. W. Wolf 
BROOKLYN 

Abraham € Straus Frederick Loeser & Co. 

NEWARK 
L. Bamberger & Co. Hahne & Co. 


L. S. Plaut & Co. 








Oppenheim, Collins & Cc 


De 
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If you’re the sort of i 


—you ll want 


YOUR WIFE may love you because 
} you smoke a pipe (cigar or cigarette 
e) but she’ll never- 
theless be sincerely grateful for a 
Smokador in the home. 

Smokador means an end to messy 
ash-trays, spilled ashes, 
scarred tables, and holes 
burned into rugs. Cigarette 
and cigar stubs, pipeashes, 
used matches are simply 
dropped through the hol- 
low tube into an air-tight 
base—where they are out 


as the case may 


of sight and smell. 


Snuffer Clips that snuff 


Danger from fire is eliminated —for- 
gotten smokes left in the cleverly de- 
vised Snuffer Clips are snuffed out auto- 





| smoker 
wife Says you are 


Smokador 


your 


Smokador is the smartest thing in 
smoking equipment today. 

You'll find it in exclusive clubs, 
hotels, theaters —“‘eligible bache- 
lor’ establishments—thousands of 
homes where fastidiousness is com- 
bined with comfort. 


™>, Attractive 
—and “smart as the Ritz’ 









Smokador is made of du- 
rable metal — graceful in 
line with a particularly at- 
tractive finish. It blends 
charmingly with the fur- 
nishings of any room. 

Six colors for choice; 
dark bronze, mahogany, Chinese red, 
olive green, willow green and Roman 
gold. 





Ashes drop through 
to the base—no odor 
—it can’t tip over 


: ] matically when they burn up to the clips. Ask for Smokador at your dealer's. 
mf — a Tn Or send $10.50—check or money or- 
hit pene ony der—($11.00 west of the Mississippi) 
[ ; No spilling—if anyone accidentally | —withthe coupon below. Your Smok- 

knocks against Smokador, the “‘rock- _ador will be delivered to you promptly 


a-by”’ base brings it immediately to an 
upright position. A singleturn discon- 
nects base for cleaning. 


Smokador 


he Ashless Ashstand_ ~~ 


through the nearest dealer. 
Smokador Manufacturing Co., Inc., 
130 West 42nd Street, New York. 





TT 
: 
QLoITERECO US PAT OFF 
j 
g 
Patented Oct. 27, 1925, Dec. 1, 1925 
" a > 
j » && 
cy & C 
} “ 
' 
' : \» td 
\ / 
ww 
The ‘‘rock-a-by’’ base keeps Smok- 
ador from being knocked over. N 
ing can be apilied Easy 





rth 


to clear 





Smokador Manufacturing Co., Inc., 130 West 42nd Street, New York 


I enclose (check) (money order) for 
$10.50 (west of the Mississippi, 
$11.00). Please send one Smokador Ching 
to be delivered through nearest dealer 
Color desired is herewith checked: 


Dark Bronze [ ] 
seRed [ ] 
[ ] 


Willow Green 


Mahogany [ ] 
Olive Green [ ] 
Roman Gold [ ] 


Name 
Street 


City State 
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fighter into an urbane and philosophic 
gentleman. ‘The result is two-fold. 
First, it has spoiled his manner of talk- 
ing and thinking, taking all the salt 
and from his words and 
leaving them cold, and sterile and 
formal: making him timid of his opin- 
ions, and timid of expressing any 
thought at all since he is so sure that 
those around him know better. And 
second, it has made him easy prey for 
the second-rate philosophers who are 
clustering about him, intent upon im- 


pungency 


proving him. 

He will believe nearly anything that 
is told him, so long as it is expressed 
in learned phrases. His sense of 
values, properly neglected in all those 
fine, active years when he was cour- 
ageously fighting his way to the cham- 
pionship, is not at hand now to tell 
him what to accept, what to reject 
from his learned advisors. Sit and 
talk with him half an hour. And be- 
fore you leave he will be repeating at 
least a half-dozen of your phrases. 

During my own visit with him, an- 
other gentleman was present. This 
gentleman rid himself, during the 
afternoon, of an almost incredible 
amount of drivel. And Tunney ac- 
cepted it all as gospel, ostensibly at any 
rate. He nodded, unsmiling, and 
seemed to approve. 

This is regrettable, not because it 
lifts one more dubious intellectual into 
the world. There are so many now, 
that one more doesn’t matter. But it 
is regrettable because it keeps this 
charming, likable fellow from enjoy- 
ing his championship. It makes him 
an interesting champion, but it will 
never make him a magnificent one. 


ERTAINLY, I do not wish it to 

appear that Tunney is a foolish 
person or a person that anyone could 
dislike. He is simply filled with the 
vast hunger toward truth, toward the 
pursuit of meanings and reasons which 
had bedeviled inquisitive minds since 
the beginning of time. The possession 
of this hunger is not enough to dis- 
tinguish him from other men. The 
heavyweight championship of the 
world is. I wish he would pay more 
attention to his championship and less 
to his philosophy. 

He was born in Greenwich Village, 
and the curse of the place, however 
lately discovered, is still upon him. 
But he is, for all that may be said of 
his present curious state of mind, an 
intelligent being. And it is likely that 


his intelligence buckled to his good 
right arm, will yet save him from his 
birthright. 


—Morris MarKEY 
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HOW TO PASS TIME § 


EADING THE NEwsPaAPER: Con- 

sider the political scandals. 

With what degree of con- 

demnation or justification are they ex- 
osed! 

How does the editorial cartoon 
portray the situation? Does the man- 
cement hold out any hope for the na- 

n? Try to determine from all these 
bservations to what party the paper 
elongs. 

How is Europe?—where does the 
trouble seem to be located to-day? 

how far has it shifted overnight? 
Choose a good site for the next war 

what are its possibilities of being a 
zood war?——-can you remember when 
Mussolini was shot last?—when will 
he be shot again—how many more 
days of life do you give him? 

Whom will New York welcome 
next? if City Hall were moved to 
the Battery, what ten other amuse- 
ments might the Broadway brokers 
find for their diversion? —what would 
done with all the extra ticker tape? 

what fun would our visitors have? 

Look for your name in the obituary 
column. Is it there? —does that make 
you any happier? ——look for it in the 
marriage column—do you find it 
there? —how does that cheer you up? 
Compare the number of births with 
the number of deaths. Of what sig- 
nificance to your conclusion is the 
number of marriages! 

What do you think of the financial 

‘ituation? —in what ten ways does the 
rumored prosperity of the nation af- 
fect you? —-what effect will the recent 
fluctuations of the stock market have 
n your lunch order?—what effect 
vill it have on the lunch orders of 
‘ome financiers whose names you 
know? 








Where is society spending the sea- 
‘ont!——how far is it from where you 
¢ spending your season? —what dif- 
terence does a number of miles make? 
-what ten débutantes will you not 
marry this year?—will you marry 
them in any other year?—are your 
reasons personal or mutual? 

_ Tackle the cross-word puzzle. Pon- 
der on how rich a tongue is the Eng- 
sh language—isn’t it to be deplored? 

how many puzzles have you ever 
ven through to a finish? —is it true 
what you don’t know about the 
vocabulary would solve many a harder 
puzzle than this? . 
_ Hold the paper upside down. What 
“0 you think of this new slant on the 
news! Fold up the journal and tear 


Int 
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in Jewelry 


HRISTMAS morning ow 

laughter, mistletoe, firelight, 
falling snow without ew happy, 
hurried hands unwrapping mys- 
terious packages ow gay exclam- 
ations of delight cw beautiful, 
wonderful holiday tokens galore 
cwbut above all, Onecwthe pre- 
cious Gift from Brand-Chatillon. 


Originality ~~. Newness ew Smart- 
ness ew you will find these cov- 
eted qualities in every article 
Brand-Chatillon offers you. 
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“GIFTS ~| 


UNUSUAL 


and Silver 


Rings and Bracelets « Brooches 
and Pendants « Wrist Watches 
cw Lorgnettes ow Novelty Jewelry 
cw Vanity Cases ow Cigarette 
Cases and Holders ew Silver 
and Crystal Highball Sets ow 
Candelabra ew Flat Silverware ew 
Tea Services and Coffee Services, 
The list never ends ew always 
something new ew something 
entirely different «0 accompanied 
by a friendly, personal atmos- 
phere and service that, too, is 
pleasingly distinctive. 


Below—Sterling Silver Fluted Fruit Bowl. A 
perfect reproduction of an old Irish design. 





Below— Powder Box in green 
and black enamel with four 
unique diamond inserts in 
center. Double strand of 
green and black enamel bars 
and onyx beads connect it 
with Lip Salve container, a 
perfect miniature of the 
powder box. 




















Below All Diamond 
Bracelet set in heavy plati- 
num. A truly exquisite piece 
of rare beauty and perfect 
workmanship. Contains 306 
diamonds, weighs 18.26 k. 
and is % in. wide. This 
gem must be seen to be 
appreciated. 
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Above—Compote Set of twelve knives and forks. The 
handles are obtainable in Jade, Lapis, Amber and I vory colors 





JEWELERS AND 
725 FIFTH AVENUE * NEW YORK CITY 
“Between 56th and. 57th Streets 
BROOKLYN * WILLIAM WISE & JSON Inc. * 440 FULTON ST. 
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IN THE “HILLS OF THE SKY” 





Stalkin g! 


Get well within range or you 


may miss! 

You'll find wild turkey, and 
many of the other feathered 
game in the mountains of North 
Carolina. 

A variety of furred game too! 
Surely you would like to bag < 
‘possum, fox or bear—plenty of 
them there. 

The ONTEORA ROD & GUN 
CLUB is making a most unusual 
offer to both men and women 
who are interested in hunting 
and the great outdoors...You 
must learn about it. It is differ- 
ent and has a real appeal. 


Illustrated booklet 


on your VE quest 


ONTEORA 
ROD & GUN 
‘CLUB 


51 East 42d Street 


New York City 
Van. 3274 





Copyright, 1926, by Onteora Rod Gun Club 
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OPEN LETTER 
TO MY BURGLAR 


My Dear FELLow: 

Since ransacking my apartment last 
Friday afternoon, I suppose you have 
been wondering and wondering how 
I felt and looked when I came home 
and found everything dumped out on 
the floor and my trousers gone. 

Well, sir, do you know what I 
thought when I opened the door? I 
thought my roommate had been in! It’s 
exactly the way the place looks after 
he has been searching for a dress shirt. 
That the place had been burglarized 
never entered my head, and [ sat down 
calmly and read my mail. 

Dramatic values were lacking from 
your work right from the start. As 
a piece of frightful burglary it was 
a complete fizzle. Imagine me sitting 
down calmly and reading my mail— 
ho, ho, maybe that isn’t a great big 
joke on you! 

Of course, when I found the door 
had been jimmied, I knew we had 
been robbed—and would you believe 
it, I was tickled to death, because I 
have always dearly loved crime. Crime 
is awfully interesting. I am _ never 
happier than when I am detecting it. 

The first thing I did was look for 
clues—fingerprints, razors, pig wo- 
men, and the like. The only finger- 
prints I found were on the shower- 
bath curtain, and that’s nothing new. 

Of course, you have me at a disad- 
vantage now, because I immediately 
placed my only remaining pair of trou- 
sers in escrow, and naturally am un- 
able to go down to the office any more. 
As a matter of fact, I prefer staying 
in bed to working, and I have told 
everybody about my having no pants 
and they understand why I never come 
around any more. 

My secretary at the office is quite 
agreeable to my staying away. “Your 
absence is the one pleasant break in the 
fearful monotony of business,” she 
said, when interviewed. 

Last week, as you probably know 
if you read the papers, my hat was 
taken from me. I’ve been wondering 
whether you took that too. What 
is it you want, anyway? Is it my 
whole outfit that you want? If so, I 
think we can talk turkey. I will meet 
you any evening in any obscure place 
which you designate, such as the Astor 
lobby or under the clock in the Grand 
Central, and we’ll come to terms. I 
will have my underclothes, topcoat, 
vest and jacket to match the trousers, 
socks, garters, and shoes tied up in an 
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GIFT that is pleasantly remembered 
is the most subtle of personal am. 
bassadors. Because they are unique 
and of high quality, the RAFFY 


Parfums make very agreeable gifts, leaving behind 
them pleasant memories. Look for them at 
the best department stores, 


RAFFY 


L ayyums 
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TOUR EIFFEL 


That luxurious fragrance, the spirit of Paris 
itself. In a black crystal bottle in the form 
of the Eiffel Tower in Paris. A unique gift. 


ADAM ET EVE 


A rich fragrance, specially fabricated to tempt 
and captivate mere man. A gift unforgettab'e. 


PARFUM X 


That daring spicy floral odor, a gift which 
mystifies all who scent it. 


RAFFY 


L AJTUMNS 


AT THE BEST STORES 


Obtainable in many convenient sizes at 
the folowing stores: B, Aitman’s, Saks 
Herald Square Bonwit Te'ler, Frar 
Simon, McCreery’s, Stern Bros., Lord & 
Taylor, Saks- Fifth Ave., day-Thorpe, 
Wanamaker’s, Gimbel Bros., Abraham & 
Straus, Frederick Loeser’s, Martin’s, Penn- 
sylvania Drug Stores, Hetheriug tot 
Allison’s, Boyer’s, ete. 
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) Happy thought for the last minute shopper! 


12 Silver Kings in the Christmas Putting Box 





a 


: 
( 7 
me 


Canoe 











HIS year—because we know 

how popularSilver Kingsare 
for gifts—we are offering each 
dozen balls in a special Christmas 
package that unfolds to form an 
ingenious putting cup for winter 
practise on the golfer’sownhome 
green—his carpet. It’s a gift to 
delight the heart of any man. 
And best of all, zt’s a gift to solve 
your last minute shopping worries 
at one fell swoop. 


Send a box with your bless- 
ings to your golfing partner. 


NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 


BOSTON 


Wholesale Golf Distributors 





aL 
Send one with defiance to your 
favorite opponent and so con- 
tinue right down the list, secure 
in the knowledge that you could 
give no more appropriate, no 
more welcome gift to any golfer 


than these fine imported Silver 
Kings in their new Putting Box. 





Sold, complete, at the regular 
price of a dozen Silver Kings, 
which is $12 the dozen. If per- 
chance your dealer should be 
sold out, write us promptly and 
we will try to fill your order. 


JOHN WANAMAKER 


CHICAGO LOS ANGELES 
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Cravats Are Correct 


( For Christmas and 
These Are the 


| Correct Cravats 


INE neckwear—especially selected 
for the Christmas season—the cor- 
| rect colorings and patterns—-neckwear 
you can give him with absolute assur- 
f ance that it’s right! 


= 
7S 


i Cravats at $1.50 
Wonderful Qualities in Stripes for 
L, Young Men 
i l Cravats at $3.50 
French Moire Silk, English Spitalfields, 
l Crochets and Fashionknits 


| | Cravats at $5.00 


Finest French Silks, in Exclusive Colorings 


—I¢ 





yo 
mo 


One of our Gift Certificates is suggested if you 
are in doubt as to what to give him for Christmas 


| Buel Brothers 


| | Broadway 35th St. Cortlandt St. 
At 49th St. and 7th Ave. Near Greenwich 
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THE 
anchor cable ready to pass to you. 
There are vo food spots on the vest. 

Well, I guess that’s about all the 
news. Oh, yes—I have started my 
revenge. I have taken up crime my- 
self, and am operating in the East 
Sixty-eighth Street district, between the 
Ritz Tower and the miniature farm in 
the Central Park Zoo, and already 
have gained a fair reputation there as 
“the bathrobe burglar,” so-called be- 
cause I operate clad only in a bathrobe, 
having no pants or hat. : 

On entering a place, the first thing 
I do is prepare a means of exit, like a 
prairie dog. In fact, all the way 
through I try to act as much like a 
prairie dog as possible. 

If anybody discovers me, I say, “I 
have come to fix the telephone.” Then 
I go right on emptying bureau drawers. 
When I have got what I want, I say, 
“There, now the telephone is fixed.” 
And the people thank me and I go out. 
Apartment house robbery is a cinch. 

My hope is that some time, some 
day, somewhere, by persistently steal- 
ing and stealing, I may finally steal 
something belonging to you, you low- 
down, sniveling, sneaking little scoff- 
law! 

Yours with cause, 
E. B. W. 

PS. Listen, in the pocket of the 
trousers which you stole there was a 
little white handkerchief, blue em- 
broidery, which happened to belong to 
the girl I love, and it’s the only thing 
I have to remember her by—a sort of 
keepsake, if you know what I mean. 
I swiped it from her, but that’s beside 
the point. Listen, will you send that 


back? E. B. W. 


STEAM 
A friend of man, though it may be 
Not quite so much as formerly, 
Is steam—it’s utilized a lot: 
It makes the radiators hot, 
It makes the power shovel go, 
It sends the ferries to and fro, 
It makes the locomotive puff, 
It certainly is useful stuff. 


WantTEeD—Female help for light house 
keeping; does not matter whether she has 
one small child or not; he is single. Write 
to John P , Box 17, Hooversville, 
Pa., Somerset County.—Pennsylvania 
paper. 

As long as she has it quietly, we 
suppose. 











THE NEW YORKER 


Even your rich 
Aunt Agatha 


is safe 


at Spalding’s 


AUNT AGATHA might make a happy 
choice elsewhere. But she is sure to at 
Spalding’s. No gee-gaws to distract her. 
Instead, all that is authentic for your 
favorite sport—apparel as well as equip- 
ment. And clerks, who are as familiar 
with your game as you are vourself, 


guard her choice. 


In your own shopping, Spalding keeps 
you off the beaten path of duplicate gifts. 
Selection becomes simplified, even for 
those troublesome friends who already 


‘“‘*have everything’’. 


Spalding Golf Balls—A 
dozen of the famous 
Spalding Balls in a 
swanky, red or blue, 
‘jewel casket’’ box. This 
is the ball that, last year, 
won 26 out of 28 cham- 
pionships, amateur and 
open, in America, Britian 
and Canada—and it is given a most Christmasy 
air by the special package. We know of nothing 

hich can be legally purchased that will bring 
more joy to a golfer. $9.00 complete . . an ex- 
cellent way to take care of many of the names 


y 





Clubs Registered Kro-Flite 
Sets. Perfectly matched irons, 
tly related in pitch and lic, 
tly matched in torsion and 
ience—and so alike in feel 
that swing and timing can be 


actly the same for all of them. / 
finest present you Can givea / 
golfer. $65 the set of 8, $50 setof // 
6, never sold separately. Other 
Spalding clubs at from $2.50 
C $ ) each 





Caddy Bags—It is so easy to 
b uy new balls and clubs and 
let the old bag go that this is 
a neglected item with most 
golfers. The line of Spalding 
C addy Bags is complete, from 

rained cowhide at $35 to 
a ite duck at $1.75. 





0 feats yf 
Mie 518 FIFTH AVENUE 


safe- 





Spalding Skates—Blue Streak Hockey Skates on 
Spalding- made Shoes—a~- combination that is 
the choice of manv of the cr rack hockey players 
Men's and boys’, $11; women’s and girls’, $12 





Spalding ert ge —Snug comfort without 
bulk. Absolutely lock out the wind. Hand 
tailored in soft, pliant leather that is uniform 
in color, texture and weight. Cuffs, collars and 
button-strips are elastic-knit so keep their life 
and shape in spite of wear. A wide choice of 
colors. Lined or unlined. Mostly $15 and $18. 
Some higher. 
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Ping-Pong—A few months O 
ago, someone exhumed 

Ping-Pong and found it was 

still a mighty good game. | 

The smart but bored took 4 
it up. And today the craze 
is in full bloom again. 
Spalding Sets range from 
$3.50 to $15. 





And particularly for boys 


Sp alding For thalls Year after 

year footballs hold their place 

as one of the most popular 

gifts for boys. And every boy, 

if he had his choice, would 

== prefer a genuine Spalding 

i Prices range from $13.50 fo 

the Spalding Official Intercol- 

legiate to $2.50 for the lighter balls. Two fine 
ones at $3 and $5. 





Spalding Baseball Gloves— 
A present sure to bring 
delight to the hearts of 
budding Babe Ruths. Spald- 
ing Gloves are, of course, 
the recognized big league 
standard. Catchers’ Mitts, 
Basemen’s Mitts and Field- 
ers’ Gloves from $16 to 
$.50.—and the Spalding 
‘Official National League” 
Ball at $2.00. 





Two convenient stores 


105 NASSAU STREET 


near 43rd St.) 
above Fulton St.) 


— 


See estedentteeiclite 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


THE DAYS BEFORE CHRISTMAS 


OU MAY think that, when 

you have finished your Christ- 

mas shopping (which, as you 
know, should always be over by the 
fifteenth) you have done your duty 
about the festal season. But, with 
holiday parties coming on in droves, 
and That Particular Somebody in 
town for a few days, and the critical 
family arriving to look over the girl 
that John has married—ladies, it is 
unwise to neglect the face. And, in 
a day when nervousness and lack of 
time conspire together 
against that hour’s relax- 
ation before dinner, a 
good rest and a facial are 
getting to be practically 
essential. 

Which brings us around 
to the announcement that 
Mme. Bertie, who has 
done a good deal about 
ruling Paris with an iron 
hand for many years and 
whose products are enthu- 
siastically recommended 
by New York-to-Paris 
commuters, has opened a 
salon at 21 East Fifty- 
seventh Street and is there 
holding forth in person. 
It is a nice. intimate, 
charmingly decorated 
salon, and Mme. Bertie 
is very much in charge. 
Having studied medicine 
for a good many years, 
she is quite likely to start 
your treatment with a curt announce- 
ment that you ought to see a doctor 
about your liver or consult a specialist 
about That Jaundice. Whereupon, she 
supervises a facial as is a facial. 

I enjoyed it so much that I forgot 
to ask informative questions about 
what was actually being done to me, 
but it was grand. What with being 
steamed in vapors that smell like al- 
monds, and massaged, and fussed over 
in general, you feel like a new woman 
afterwards. Furthermore, you look 
it. For the Bertie suggestions about 
makeup are nothing if not Parisian. 





LIZABETH ARDEN has pro- 

4 duced for the Christmas season 
a beauty box, selling for twenty dol- 
lars and containing three jars and 
three bottles of the essentials of her 


treatment, a box of powder, and a 
compartment for jewels behind the 
mirror. It is very compact, and looks, 
when closed, like a black leather over- 
night bag. If the girl friend uses 
Arden preparations or would like to, 
this would be an elegant gift. 


OR THE Christmas stocking, 
Primrose House crashes through 
with the best triple compact these 
weary eyes have glanced on in many 
a day. Two inches long and an inch 
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“Misses? dresses?” 


and a half wide, in a very thin silver 
plated case. On one side, as you open 
it, a chiffon powder compact and an 
oblong puff. On the other, dry rouge 
and a flat compartment containing a 
liberal quantity of paste lip rouge. 
Between the two, a thin sheet of 
silver metal, acting as a mirror on 
both sides. $2.50. 

Primrose House also has a_ very 
good week-end box of tin including 
all the necessities for keeping you 
beautiful for two or three days. The 
little jars may be refilled from the 
large ones on your dressing table at 
any time, of course. This little dar- 
ling for $5. 


TILL, I have a kick coming about 
all of them. When some beau- 
ty specialist realizes that two bot- 


tles of exactly the same size, one of 
eye lotion, of which you would use 
a minute quantity once or twice a day, 
and one other of a cleansing fluid that 
you would use in quantities all the 
time, are not a good idea and produces 
a case proportioned so that you run 
out of everything simultaneously, she 
will receive the delighted patronage of 


half of New York. 


OUISE BERTHELON, at 48 
East Forty-ninth Street, be it 
known, gives a_ swell 
permanent wave. Her 
greatest personal horror 
is the frizzy head, and to 
avoid this appearance on 
even the first day after 
the fatal step, she has de- 
voted years to a study of a 
long, gentle, and _ silky 
wave. In this, she is 
astoundingly successful. 
Circuline waving, with a 
finger setting at the end, 
is the answer. 

In addition, Miss Ber- 
thelon will give a very 
good manicure or facial, 
will dye your locks by a 
process that does not make 
permanents dangerous, 
and will conduct with tact 
hair-removing by elec- 
trolysis. ‘This is interest- 
ing in an age where places 
for the thorough over- 
hauling of beauty in 
practically every phase are few. One 
shop will provide facials only. An- 
other, haircuts only. Here, nothing 
seems to be neglected. 


INCE the report that Gertrude 

Lawrence, who seems to have 
taken Irene Castle’s place in establish- 
ing new fashions (do you remember! 
the silver necklets of last season? ) 
has taken up the Lesquendieu Rosce 
de Perles nail polish, it looks as if the 
silvery, mother-of-pearlish tint had 
come in with a bang. The big, beau- 
tiful, and exclusive shops that sell it 
report tremendous enthusiasm. 


N REGARD to creams of all sorts, 

it is inevitable that a dozen makes 

at least should be nearly uniform in 
quality and that the choice between 
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them should rest pretty much on which 
wrapper you like best, er on a slight 
difference in effectiveness so far as 
your individual skin is concerned. It is 
mpossible to particularize, and the 
inly way of finding out is experiment. 

With which introduction, I com- 
mend to your attention Guerlain’s 
Crémalba Emolliente, a cleansing- 
ream thick, smooth, and delicately 
scented. Powder may be used directly 
after its application without resulting 
n a greasy look. I find it excellent. 


AFFY, a com- 
parative new- 
comer in the per- 
}fume field here, 
has placed on sale 
at all the big shops 
some new perfumes 
which are more than a little individual. 
Particularly recommended is the ““Tour 
d’Eiffel,” in a black and gold bottle 
modeled exactly after that monu- 
ment. ‘This you will enjoy whether 
vou go mad about the perfume or not. 
The other two are “Adam and Eve,” 
1 “Parfum X.” All to my mind, 
xceptionally good. 





A* THIS point, we will let the 
beauty situation take its own 
way and consider things like book- 
shops, children’s things, and other 
vastly important items. 

If you are one of the people who has 
the inclination and—what is rarer— 
the time to browse around an ideal 
— you can do no better than 

ie you to the Brick Row Book Shop 

t 19 East Forty-seventh Street. The 
ee tl are filled with literary treasures 
of all kinds and varieties, the place is 
quiet in a painless way, and no one 
dashes up madly to sell you things 
until you are good and ready. Its new 
catalogue, which tells the story better 
than I can, is yours for the asking 
and I recommend it as a very good 
means of catching the spirit of the 
place. It is not necessary to spend 
fabulous sums for rare editions or old 
copies, but a casual $35,000 will bring 
you a first folio of Shakespeare, in case 
vou are interested. I prefer first edi- 
tions of books by authors now living, 
n order that, lo! some day I may feel 
like a prophet. Take A. A. Milne’s 
“When We Were Very Young,” for 


stance, 


H ARASSED parents who feel that 
they really ought to give the 
kiddies a little party from time to 
time but are completely at a loss about 
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GIFT UMBRELLAS 


FROM PARIS AND LONDON 


—an almost illimitable 
variety of the handles 
and colorings the 
chic woman would 
buy for herself. 
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details might do well to consult Miss 
Lenette Friedlander, at 68 East 
Eighty-sixth Street, and let her take 
the burden off your hands. She will 
arrange anything, from writing the in- 
vitations to producing the best enter- 
tainers that her long list includes. 

You may leave such things as place 
cards, music, favors, surprises, and 
other trifles completely to her. This 
is usually done after a conversation not 
only with the mother, but with the 
child itself, and is expertly thought out 
for any gathering between the ages 
of four and sixteen. 

The fee is ten dollars, outside of 
expenses. Just one of the bits of in- 
formation that might come in handy 
some time. 


HAVE often screamed loudly 

about the Frankl Galleries, at 4 
East Forty-eighth Street, as being one 
of the most amusing shops in town 
and it seems high time that I should 
exert myself again about it. The place 
is simply chuck full of the kind of 
ridiculous ornament that goes so far 
towards lightening up domestic life 
and causing comment among house 
guests who have no other subject of 
conversation. Furthermore, they are 
the type of thing that you cannot have 
too many of. For the modernistic 
furniture now displayed in the win- 
dows of Saks-Fifth Avenue does 
not happen to be the whole Frankl 
story. 

Such articles of a highly necessary 
nature as grotesquely painted little 
Italian animals of china; French pot- 
tery ashtrays in white with odd designs 
meaning nothing in particular; gay 
little Viennese china figures holding up 
wholly inadequate ash trays or tiny 
bowls for individual salt and pepper 
containers; huge Poiret dolls with 
dumb faces; and those enchanting 
Viennese cushions, thousands of them, 
with sprawly designs hand-painted or 
air-brushed all over them to make the 
sofa more whimsical. 

There are Poiret boxes, hand- 
painted, for the dressing-table and 
brilliantly colored wooden cigarette 
boxes for anywhere. There are little 
flights of china steps with inkwells 
nestling in the top. Letter paper made 
from original woodcuts by Raoul! 
Dufy, hand-colored and distinctly 
festive. Ashtrays with a sense of 
humor. 

Best of all, Frankl has imported 
some faithful reproductions of the 
paintings of Marie Laurencin. These 
were made by a French artist with 
some claims to fame on his own ac- 
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A charming view 
of the new French 


salon of I. Miller 









Ln Little Old New York! 


You sophisticated folk who read the New Yorker 
and who pride yourselves perhaps on your familiar- 
ity with the most interesting places in New York, 
should include among them the new French salon 
of I. Miller at Fifth Avenue and 46th Street... . 


For in the whole length of this great city, there can- 


A Little Bit Paris 
| 





A striki db indivi 1 
5 ee not be found so individual, so delightful, so utterly 


kidskin, effectively contrasted 


with gold piped triangles of al- charming a setting for the leisurely selection of ex- 








ternating lizard and alligator. 


quisite evening slippers and imported footwear. 


MILLER. 
Y Gill (Sewer of Por’ 


FIFTH AVENUE at 40th STREET 
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3 Piece Ladies’ Sterling Silver Toilet Set—mirror, 
comb and brush. Engine-turned and etched witha 
pattern of rare beauty. Price $84.90 


Baby porringerin 


hammered Sterling 
Silver. Sure to be 


cherished by present 
and future genera- 
tions. Price $24.00 





A Gillette Safety Razor 
in a tiny Sterling Silver 
Case — small enough for 
the vest pocket. Pricewith 
complete razor — $18.00 


Set of 4 hammered Ster- 
ling Silver Ash Trays— 
as Serviceable as they are 
decorative, A most accept- 
able gift and only $18.50 
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HEN Christmas time comes 

to"Silverware Headquarters”, 
it brings myriad gifts that delight 
the eye and stimulate the imagi- 
nation. 

The wide variety of suitable and 
tasteful silver gifts lightens the 
burden of Christmas shopping,and 
you also have the satisfaction of 
knowing that a Reed & Barton gift 
is always more than just a piece 
of silver. It is craftsmanship of the 
highest order and its quality is 
guaranteed by the Reed & Barton 
name which has distinguished fine 
silverware for more than a century. 


Bring your Christmas list to 
“Silverware Headquarters”, 4 
Maiden Lane—just around the 
corner from Broadway. 


= — — = — 


AOE cer am 

Reed & Barwon Cocktail Set — both plain 

and chased. Shaker, service tray and six 

cups, $57.00 and up in silver plate, and 
$195.00 and up in Sterling. 
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count and are excellently done. And, 
as far as I know, this is the only place 
in town where you can get them. 


—L. L. 


AS TO MEN 
> ILLED AS 


@ they are with 

Sy RN eye-catching 
Al knick-k nacks, 
gewgaws and fol 

’ de rols, it is diffi- 
cult to pick out 
from the shops 
gifts which are at 
once suitable and 





useful for the 
mere male. 
There are, as a matter of fact, two 
distinct and radically opposed schools 
of thought concerning Christmas gifts, 
one faction crying out for utility while 
the other shouts “luxury! give him 
something that he’d never buy for him- 
self.” 

Now each school has a talking point, 
but both diverge rather widely from 
the golden mean. Red flannel under- 
clothing, while no doubt extremely 
useful under certain conditions, is 
scarcely calculated to move the recip- 
ient to rapture. On the other hand, 
ash trays of African jade or lapis 
lazuli, at five hundred dollars a throw, 
are considered by the average smoker 
to be something less than essential. 
Would it not then be sensible to effect 
a compromise on, say, a fine cow-hide 
kit bag or a bevy of quart-size flasks: 

If you have followed me thus far 
it may profit you to peruse the ap- 
pended list which, far from being 
complete, contains, nevertheless, a 
number of gift suggestions aimed at 
the tastes of the smart—but not too 
smart—New Yorker. Combining, as 
they say, the best features of each. 

B. Attman & Co.: Silk brocade 
mufflers, thirty-six inches square, in 
white, gray or pearl—$18. Knitted 
mufflers, crochet stitch, in black, white 
and gray squares, $18. Hats by Lin- 
coln Bennett of London, $15 to $25 
—among these a lightweight bowler, 
which is very good, indeed. Laced edge 
kit bags and suitcases, $75 to $11 
Blanket motor robes in university co!- 
ors, $18. Camera case flasks, $24. 

Lorp & Taytor Men’s Suop: 
Pigskin gloves, $4.50. Flannel muf- 
flers in plaids and checks, $5. Ele- 
phant skin wallets, gold cornered, $35. 
Double sets of links, studs and waist- 
coat buttons, for wear with dinner and 
evening clothes, $29. Umbrella and 
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walking stick sets, $22.50 and up. (A ._— 


man often needs an umbrella but sel- | 
dom buys one. ) 
Knox THE Hatrer: Camel’s hair 
vercoats—the smartest I have seen, 
135. 

SuLKa: Dressing gowns and pajama 
lounge suits—at any price you may 
name. 

Dosss: Lacquered shooting sticks in 
various colors, $15. Golf bags by 
Hermés, containing extra pockets for 
kit, $115. A complete line of Hermés 

McCurcHeon’s: Fine handker- 
chiefs with triangular initial, $1.25— 
a really good buy. Silk pajamas, well 
tailored, $25 and up. 

Von LencerKeE & DeEtTMoLp: 
Alarm watches, gunmetal, $12.50. 
Poker sets with individual chip holders 
at various prices. Yacht timers, for 
racing, $16.25. Vest pocket binocu- 
lars, five-power, $25; seven-power, 
$35. Weight six ounces. 

ABERCROMBIE & Fircu: Braces 
embroidered with hunting or motoring 
scenes, $5.50. Rifles and shot guns, 
of course. 

De Pinna: Leather dressing cases, 
London tan, $6.50. A leather collar 
box, silk lined, $12.50. Musical cigar- 
ette boxes, $15. 

DuNHILL: Lacquer cigarette cases, 
very smart, in black, brick or eggshell, 
$50. Leather cigarette cases, with 
briquets to match, $25 and _ up. 
Straight grain briars, $25 to $100. A 
watch—briquet, with attachment for 
watch chain, silver $75, gold $250. 
Full bark malacca sticks, $25 and up. 

Supp: Studs, cuff links and waist- 
coat buttons of black onyx, a splendid 


set, $58.50. Silk and wool dressing | 


gowns, $95, 

FINCHLEY’s: Square silk mufflers, 
hand-painted in modernistic designs, in 
creams, tans and browns, $12.50. Tie 
racks of black or tan leather, $7.50. 
Pigskin case containing hat brush, 
clothes brush and hanger, $9.50. Neck- 
tie case, with compartments for studs 
and buttons, pin seal, $16.50. 

Kasket & KasKev: Hunting stocks 

the very ones for which I have been 


searching—oxford cloth in various 


patterns, $3. And of course, ties, one 
of the best collections in town. 
| CRuGER’s: Socks, ties and haber- 
dashery, so carefully selected that even 
4 woman can scarcely go wrong. 
Cartier: At $10; corkscrew and 
ottle opener combinations, pencils, 
match box holders. At $25 or less; 
iff ] 


ns, penknives. At $50 or less; 
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inks, cigar cutters, key rings and ————— 
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A smart combination of brushed 
silk sweater with crepe skirt 
topped on the shoulder with a 
chic kerchief knotted in back. 
Imported by Bergdorf-Goodman. 
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“ANDREW,” she observes’ to 
the Gentleman in the Back- 
ground, “dignity. Simplicity. 
Exquisite Taste. Soft-voiced 
attendants. Immaculate com- 
fort. Repose from modern 
madness. Pure quiet of per- 
fection. Creams, lotions, 
treatments unquestionably the 
best. Surely 


I SHALL NEVER WASH 
MY FACE AGAIN” - 


Amazed, the Autocrat of High 
Finance chooses Lemon in- 
stead of Cream. For Madame 
dictates the Mode. Her choices, 
from Motors to Menus, are 
Perfectly Correct. 

Let Marie Earle show you 
the beauty of relaxation. The 
luxury of a treatment in the 
New Salon on Fifth Avenue is 
beyond imagining. Try one! 
The famous preparations are 
on sale in smart shops on the 
Avenue and all over the coun- 


try. Send for booklet Y 3. 








Established Paris 1910 


659 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
At Fifty-second Street 
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brokers’ pencils, cigarette boxes, pocket 
flasks. At $100 or less; dice-sets of 
five in gold cases, golf scores, check- 
book covers, cocktail mixers, traveling 
clocks, jewelled cuff links. 

ALBERT LEONARD GEORGE: White 
buckskin gloves, $5. Brief case flask 
container, $35. Ascot mufflers, $10 
and up. —BowLeER 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


NM ORE chairs— 
caandns Side 


chairs, armchairs, 
and ___ladder-backed 
| Marquises. Enough 
for all the family. 
These are at 108 
East Fifty-seventh Street and have 
come all the way from the cottages of 
Provence, and through all the years 
since the reign of Louis XVI, to grace 
Park Avenue apartments in the reign 
of Calvin Coolidge I. There are 
sofas, too. One is built of wild cher- 
ry wood, the seat made comfortable 
by a luxurious cushion. It has fathered 
a child in the shape .of a small arm- 
chair of the same wood that should 
not be separated from the parent. 
There is a ladder=backed side chair, 
with seat, frame and legs carved in 
vigorous simplicity, that is a delight. 
The chairs cost from $42.50 to $90, 
but if you buy that wild cherry-wood 
sofa it will cost you $200. 





NN ELSEY, at 163 East Fifty- 
fourth Street, has furniture that 
claims the same time and place for its 
origin. Commodes, night tables, day 
tables, more and more chairs, settees, 
and cupboards are there to choose 
from; and into her storehouse there 
is sailing across the ocean a collection 
of furniture from an old chateau in 
the south of France that, if the photo- 
graphs do not belie it, is of rare im- 
portance. Prices are on a scale that 
permits the buyer to send a chair or 
even a table as a gift to such friends 
as might prefer it to a big bottle of 
perfume, a pair of golden stockings, or 
a loud-speaking radio. 


LINOR MERRELL, in her hunt 

for old printed textiles, has gone 
further than France. Spain, Portugal 
and England have yielded up their 
treasures to the urgency of her quest, 
and at 50 East Fifty-seventh Street 
she has an accumulated collection of 
flowered chintzes, toiles de Jouy, and 
East Indian panels in sufficiently large 
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The Ideal 
Shoes 
are Feet 


The shoes Eve wore in Paradise 

Were excellent for many a reason: 
The fit was always most precise, 

The style was constantly in season. 


They never cramped her pedal bones, 
They never squeezed her tender toes; 

When damaged they would mend themselves, 
And to polish them she used the hose. 





Eve's Shoe 


If the human foot could be painted with a 
covering that would protect it against cuts 
and bruises the result would be the ideal 
shoe. For practical walking purposes the 
best shoe is a poor substitute for the real 
thing inside of it. 


That's why the shoe that comes nearest to 
preserving the foot in its natural shape and 
position is by far the most pont shane of the 
most healthful and the most serviceable. 


You will look in vain for a shoe that con- 
forms more closely to the natural foot than 
the Arch Preserver. 


And at J. Van Buren Brown'’s—on the 
Fourth Floor of the Jaeger Building—you 
will find Arch Preservers that will please 
your taste for style as completely as your 
sense of comfort. 


TRY ON A PAIR OF— 





Gun Metal 
Kid with 
beautiful 
contrasting 
trim. 
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JAEGER BUILDING—FOURTH FLOOR 
Where the Bus stops going South 


590 FIFTH AVE., AT 48th St. 
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intities for use as curtains, chair 
coverings, pillows, and screens. 


PEAKING of screens, Barkentin, 
at 140 East Fifty-fourth Street, 
makes them to order, copies them, re- 
rs them, and creates them. One of 
Chinese scenes is in gold, against a 
turquoise blue background, held in 
inds by borders of scarlet, black and 
white—all most effective and selling 
for $150. This can be carried out in 
y color scheme desired, to order, and 

is a decorative defense against the icy, 
nfluenza-laden draughts ‘that beset the 
most carefully protected rooms at this 
time of year. Another has panels upon 
which are carefully drawn—almost 
etched, sophisticated pastoral scenes of 
rhteenth century France in pen and 
nk, the lines softened by tinted lights 
nd shades in water color. There is 
third, covered with the flowering 
rns and arabesques dear to the Italian 
heart, painted in frank pinks, blues and 
greens. In addition to his screen mak- 
ig, Barkentin has a gift for restoring 
ld pictures and painted furniture to 
r pristine glory, a gift which he 
exercises with judgment and restraint. 
Washed out, sunburnt canvases, upon 
which only a ghostly glow is visible, 
become once more the portraits and 
landscapes they originally were; while 
chests of drawers that would in the 
ordinary course of events be relegated 
to the servants’ quarters, resume their 
intended importance by virtue of his 
skillful use of paint, imagination and 
methods of marbleizing—methods that 


really marbleize, but do not imitate 


i im Art Lamp Manufacturing 
Co., more briefly known as Alm- 
, whose lamps we have already de- 
scribed, have sold enough of them to 
make room for an unusual collection 
of Louis XIV, XV, and XVI furni- 
t The master craftsmen of these 
ds made such inexhaustible de- 
mands upon the woods and materials 
at their command and were blessed 
with —— fertility of imagination in 
the matter of design that no century 
or country has produced furniture to 
equal it. Based on proportions that, 
however opulent and elaborate the de- 
<n, were never unbalanced, they still 
he cra their value as models for 
craftsmen of today. The Almco 
ction manifests it. Just to prove 
it did not stop there, an exhibi- 
of Lalique’s classic fantasies in 
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fiass is added, and is as fine as that 
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which came to the Seligmann Gal- 
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ours; and we've left white space | 
for you to write the answers 
to 8 of your hardest ones! 
READING, VERY PLEASANTLY | 
FROM RIGHT TO LEFT! | 
Marny Silk Hose, 3 pairs. . $7.50 | 
Men’s Handkerchiefs . “g"* $6.00 | 
(with those new, not too loud, plaid borders) 
Nest of Six Enameled Ash-Trays $10.00 
Hand.Spun Linen Handkerchiefs $3.00 
Redfern Perfume (exclusive) . $10.00 
Velvet Dahlias . . $1.75 to $4.00 
The New Doucet Hand-Bag $10.00 
Rhinestone Evening Bags . $16.50 
IMPORTER 
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DO YOU BELIEVE | 

ONLY HIGH PRICE / 

BUYS HIGH 
QUALITY? 


Ask to see / 


HORSEGUARDS / ll, | A © agetees 
f OA, J é 4 a 


If you know a man whose 
taste enables him to see 
ie smartness regardless of 
price, show him your 
John Wards. Then tell 
¢ him what you paid for 
them. When he recovers, 
he'll buy his shoes here, 
too. Not because of the 


price — because of the 





smartness. 


John Ward 


/ Ten’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED -—~— REG. U.S. PAT. OFF, 


Shops in NEW YORK y BROOKLYN + NEWARK + PHILADELPHIA + BOSTON | 
¥ iddress for booklet or orders, 191 Hudson Stre et, New York City : [ 
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leries earlier in the year under the 
compelling patronage of the Ministére 
des Beaux Arts. It helps to demon- 
strate that there is no break in the line 
of really beautiful craftsmanship— 
only a difference. 


OHN WEISS, at 855 Lexington 

Avenue, has glass and china of all 
epochs, though he specializes in Bristol, 
Empire, Chelsea, and Dresden. Of the 
latter he has innumerable and fine 
examples of the typical little figurines 
—shepherds, shepherdesses, cupids, and 
gallants. <A pair of distinguished gold 
urn vases, with a landscape inset on 
one side and a lady in magnificent 
headdress depicted on the other, are of 
the French Empire. ‘Two Royal 
Worcester vases, with carefully ar- 
ranged groups of graceful but hero 
men and women in delicately tinted 
Grecian draperies that show the domi- 
nation of the Directoire period, are 
perhaps the finest in the shop. A hum- 
bler pair have full-rigged, seamanlike 
ships sailing around their contours, and 
are unmistakably English. Of royal 
blue, white and gold, with Wedgwood 
plaques forming the important theme 
of their decoration, are two superb 
eighteenth century Doulton vases. 
You will find also a good example of 
English cameo glass, the heads in deli- 
cate white relief against a transparent 
green. ‘The prices of these are as 
they should be—a little high for the 
less rare specimens and surprisingly 
low for the extraordinary. Do not 
leave the shop without inspecting the 
pewter wall-lights. They are made 
of a thin but solid sheet of pewter, 
about ten by fourteen inches, that sup- 
ports two candles at its base and a scal- 
loped valance at the top. Only $40 


apiece, these. 


URTHER up Lexington Avenue 
there is a brownstone house, its 
front area crowded with carved stone 
lions, wrought iron gates, big earthen- 
ware jars and marble benches. Some 
of these have come from Italy. Others 
are made just inside the door, on th 
ground floor of the house. If you ca! 
make you way through them, and uj 
one flight, you will find a few authen- 
tic pieces of fine Florentine furni- 
ture, a great jumble of tables and 
chairs whose genealogy would be dif- 
ficult to trace, and some rare exam- 
ples of what I call the Grand Ope 
Gold period in the shape of a consol: 
r two and a stray assortment of mir- 
rors. Of the Florentine collection, 


solid walnut pew seat, with two side 
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OME powders cling but they are sticky 
and coarse. Others are light but they 
quickly blow away under the slightest breeze. 
But Fioret Powder, the creation of a French 
perfumer, is as fine as the down on a butterfly’s 
wing and clings as if it adhered by magic to the 
cheek and to the nose! 


Never has there been a powder that clings so 
tenaciously—a powder so ethereal—never be- 
torea powder that gave to the complexions of the 
smart women who wear it an effect so lovely 
and so smooth. 


And it has another charm unsuspected ‘til 
you use it as your own. For it is scented with 
the incomparable odeur of Jouir—a fragrance 
subtle and discreet. 


Is it too much to ask, Madame, that you seek 
this new perfection when you next need powder? 
Or better still—so that you may make a fair 
comparison—ask now for the beautiful green 
and gold box from your druggist—from your 
specialty shop—or from the perfume section of 
your great department store. It costs only $1.— 
but it is the last word—the greatest achieve- 


FIORE Tuc. 


677 Fifth Avenuz 


Paris 
New York 
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AT THESE GOOD 


SHOPS In NEW YORK 


+ 


Arnold Constable & Co. 
B. Altman & Co. 

Best & Co. 

Gimbel Bros., Inc. 

Lord & Taylor 

R. H. Macy & Co., Inc. 
James McCreery & Co. 

James McCutcheon & Co. 
Oppenheim Collins & Co. 
Russeks Fifth Ave., Inc. 
Saks—Fifth Avenue 
Saks—Herald Square 

Franklin Simon & Co. 

Stern Bros. 

Tailored Woman, Inc. ” 
John Wanamaker 


Astor Hotel Pharmacy 
Hotel Biltmore Candy Shop 
Hotel Commodore Mezzanine 


Reuben’s 
622 Madison Ave. 
2270 Broadway 

Park & Tilford 
Fifth Ave. and 26th St. 
341 Madison Avenue 
Madison Ave. and 58th St. 


Circle Pharmacy 
Broadway and Goth St. 
De Mott Drug Co. 
2441 Broadway xy 
Dorb Drug Co. 
2477 Broadway 
Gray Drug Store 
Times Square 
James A. Hetherington 
53 East 42nd St. 
Madden & McDonnell 
1398 St. Nicholas Ave. 
Pennsylvania Drug Co. 
158 West 27th St. 
Segall’s Pharmacy 
2067 Broadway 
John E. Thomas Pharmacy 
2601 Broadway 
R. F. Welch 


2201 Broadway 
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Chic is the intangible effect of 


completely correct attire. Pedemode 


1s correct in footu ear. 


The 4edemode Shop 














CZeminine ‘ Footu ear 
570 Fifth Ave., NewYork 
Boston Chicago Cleveland Detroit 
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¢Fashion— 


with a difference! 


The newest two-piece suc- 
cess from Chanel, the most 
effective metal-embroidered 
kasha from Rodier, the ut- 
most in satin and rhine- 
stones from Premet—im- 
agine having these things 
shown to you not by a sales- 
woman, but by a hostess! 
Moreover, as you chat with 
her in this lovely secluded 
shop, this versatile person is 
studying your type, prepar- 
ing to advise you, if you 
wish, in the minutest essen- 
tials of correct and becom- 
ing dress. 





‘Plarjane Gowns 


ALISON TURNBULL HOPKINS 


413 MADISON AVENUE 


JANE PINCUS 
NEW YORK 


between 48th and goth Streets, a few steps up a staircase 


3 





3 3¢ ya 3 3 3 


a 


=.= 


ae 








a- a4 a- 

















—_ ji ——— 4 - a JIS 








THE NEW YORKER 


seats that make their contact with it 
at an odd angle, excellent in design 
and workmanship, is the most interest- 
ing. It is moderately priced at $25( 
for the three pieces. Another agree- 
able group is formed by a settee in 
walnut, its back supported by thr 
simply-carved lyres, and four chairs of 
the same family, all with cane seats. 
These would place themselves well in 
an entrance hall and cost $225 the set, 
though they can be bought individual- 
ly. A pair of low commodes, holding 
two drawers, are beautifully inlaid 
with mixed woods and are of ingratiat- 
ing proportions and tempting at $15) 
the pair. 

There are mirrors in wrought-iron 
frames, strong enough to restrain 


sheet of steel and wrong enough to 
be very diverting, for $30, American 
Empire mirrors of all sizes for $40, 
and a pair of exceptionally lovely Ven- 
etian cut-glass ones in jade green glass 
frames for $150. This brownstone 
house has the name Eugene Lucchesi 
written over the entrance, but five 
minutes within are long enough to con- 
vince you that it is really owned by the 
eager, quick-eyed Maria Lucchesi, who 
could sell you the very table on which 
she might be eating her lunch, if that 
was her day for selling that table. 
—Reparp Leirt 


TO A CLERGYMAN 
ON FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET; AND 
A SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT 
ON THE Graphic 


Raise your voice in high commotio 
Shout of this and that, to thus, 
Cause the surging of emotion 
In the several breasts of us. 


Point in scorn your slender finger, 
At our lax morality; 

Seek to make your pre copes linger 
In our heart, collectively. 


Score the younger generation, 
Scorn the pleasures of the flesh, 

Look with pride and veneration 
On the old, and pan the fresh. 


Cry aloud 
Shout aloft your moral pleas, 

Seek with epithets to bludgeon 
Hell, until it starts to freeze. 


highest dudgeon, 


Urge us to desert the devil, 
Urge us, ask us and implore 
(God forbid) to seek your level, 
While we all sit back and snore! 


—CARROLL CARROLL 
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Few compliments to a woman's 
judgment can be more unquali- 
fied than inviting her to dinner 
and asking her to order for both. 


Cu et et it et 


CRILLON 


tate tt nit 


‘Lest we be accused of taking 
gastronomy a little too seri- 
ously, it may be explained that 
the enjoyment derived from eat- 
ing is more immediate, compli- 
cated and compelling than that 
derived from any other taste, 
sense or art.” 


—Frank Crowninshield. 


oe et et i et 


CRILLON 


ee ee 


To hurry over a meal isa slight 
no chef deserves. A good chef 
is worthy of one’s dalliance, 
and a poor one is not even 
worthy of one’s haste. 


oof 96 28 9 98 3t S 
CRILLON 


taint tint 


Le dernier CRILLON, Cafe and 
Restaurant, decorated by Win- 
old Reiss, is open Cincluding 

nday) for breakfast, luncheon 
ind dinner. Baumgarten Man- 
agement. Entrance at 277 Park 
Avenue and'116 East 48th. Com- 





plete Restaurant Service to 277 
Park Avenue Apartments. 


FOUR WOMEN AT BRIDGE 


“JF UNIOR—get the cards for 
mother, dear. In the table 
drawer, next to the handy box, 

toward the front—hurry, dear. The 
children won’t bother us, Mrs. 
Gadget; you know how quiet Junior 
and Sister are, don’t you?” 

“Oh—yes, indeed, Mrs. Gorham; 
they’re the best behaved children in 
the world.” 

“Junior Gorham—those are dad- 
dy’s pinochle cards! Sister, show Jun- 
ior where mother’s cards are, precious. 
That’s the girl—let’s cut for partners 
—Mrs. De Gape and you—Mrs. Gad- 
get and me. Your choice of cards 
and seats, Mrs. De Gape.” 

“Mo-ther, I wanna play.” 

“No, Junior. You and Sister sit 
over there and play slapjack, and be 
very quiet, darling, because mother is 
playing bridge. When you're a big 
boy you can play bridge with mother. 
Run along now, precious. It’s your 
say, partner.” 

“One without.” 

“Two hearts.” 

BANG! 

“Children, you must be quieter and 
don’t slap so hard—you’re disturbing 
mother.” 

“Well, 
with me.” 

a | am so. 


mo-ther, Junior isn’t fa-ir 
She went and slapped a 
que-en.” 

“Bye me. 

“T don’t wanna play slapjack.” 

“All right, Sister, you stand here 
by mother, darling, and be very quiet. 
Run along and play in the yard, Junior 
—that’s a good boy.’ 

“7 wanna stay he- -yer. 

“All right, dear, but be very still, 
honey, so mother can play bridge. Ex- 
cuse me, people—I must confess I’ve 
forgotten the bid.” 

“Mrs. De Gape bid one no trump 
—your partner bid two hearts—I pass, 
and now it’s up to you.” 

“T’ll bye.” 

“Mo-ther, buy me a lollypop 
the oy ?? 

“Sh-sh, Sister, 

“Two no trump.” 

“Bye me.” 

“Bye.” 

“Finners out of nosie, dear, please 
—Bye.” 

“Now, if I only dared finesse the 
queen we’d make game.” 

“T saw the que-en! Mrs. 


” 


»”» 
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not now, dear.” 


Gadget 





has the que-en, havent you, Mrs. 
Gadget?” 
“Sh-h, Sister-—you mustn’t talk, 


dear—that’s not a bit nice, honey. I 





SEEN 








"Tie Purlieus of 
Park Avenue 


—at the chic luncheon hour . 
pampered canines—colossal chrysan- 
themums — prepossessing creations of 





the Parisian couturier—caressingly 
purring cars . . . . and—cause, motif, 
center of it all—debutantes of the 


most enchanting complexion—ma- 
trons perennially young in contour! 


oo cvs 


Such perfection of countenance— 
such perpetuation of youthful charm 
—are by no means attributable to the 
little gods of chance. These fair New 
Yorkers, in company with a host of 
the world’s smartest and most dis- 
tinguished women, tread the well- 
beaten path to the salon of Helena 
Rubinstein, premier beauty scientist, 
there to learn the secret of retaining 
youth indefinitely. 

cows ow 

AT the unique Salon de Beaute 
Valaze, a thorough, professional, com- 
plimentary diagnosis is made of one’s 


skin. Deft fingers smooth away the 
incipient lines of fatigue or strain; 
benign balms and balsams—to be 
found nowhere else in the world— 
bring out that sleek, well-cared-for 
appearance. 

cos ew 


Even one treatment at a Helena Rubinstein 
Salon effects a vast improvement—em- 
bodies, also, wise exclusive counsel as to the 
scientific home care of the skin—and expert 
coaching in the fine art of fascinating 


up. 


make- 


THE PUREST OF ALL COSMETICS 


~T 


I” Women noted the world over for the 
d, chic of their make-up instinctively 5 
¥ choose the inimitable Valaze Powders \ 
| and Rouges. Celebrated for their i 
4) marvelously life-like nuances—made {¢ 
of the rarest and purest ingredients 
from France and the Orient—and ever, 


while they beautify, exercising a pro- 
tective effect on even the most delicate 


complexion 








Ln 


Visit the Salon any day For a particular 
appointment, telephone Circle 4051. 


SALON DE BEAUTE VALAZE 


Helena RicbirHlein’ 


46 West 57th Street 
NEW YORK 
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do hope that won’t make any differ- 
ence, Mrs. Gadget.” 

“Oh! not a bit, Mrs. Gorham, per- 
fectly all right. As a matter of fact, 
it doesn’t make any difference.” 

“Mo-ther—I wanna go t the—” 

“Wait ’tll mother finishes this 
hand, dear.” 

“Just did make game, partner. That 
finesse was certainly a piece of luck. 
Thirty below—aces were easy.” 

“Whose cut?” 

“Dat’s mine—I fell off my kiddie 
car—didn’t I mo-ther?” 

“Yes, dear. Quiet now, precious.” 

“__Advanced to a new high on the 
crop on the May delivery $1.50, or ¥% 
cents over the finish of the previous 
day. The cotton market was—’ 

“Junior Gorham! Turn off that 
radio this minute—do you _ hear 
mother? That’s a goodie boy.” 

“Let’s see—whose say—it’s yours, 
isn’t it, partner?” 

““Yes—one club.” 

“Mo-ther, what’s that funny bump 
on Mrs. Rob’s chin?” 

“Sister! How many times has 
mother told you not to point, dear?” 

“That's a wa-rut!” 

“Junior! Mother asked you to 
please be quiet. Now mind mother, 
dear. Please excuse the children, Mrs. 
Rob.” 

“Of course—one spade.” 

“This is my day to be nurse, and 
the children are usually so good.” 

“Bye.” 

“Two clubs.” 

“Mrs. De Gape has a face like a 
gwape.” 

“Junior! Mother doesn’t want to 
speak to you again about talking, 
dear.” 

“T’ll pass two clubs.” 

“Bye me.” 

“Bye,” 

“No diamonds, partner?” 

“No. No diamonds, partner.” 
“Oh! Yowre a fib-ber, Mrs. R 
Mo-ther, she has a di-mund, I saw a 

di-mund!” 

“Oh! So I have, so I have, and | 
never saw it. I’m sosorry. How stu- 
pid of me.” 

“Well, that’s rubber, Mrs. Gor- 
ham; I really must be going—what’s 
the score?” 

“Oh—I’m awfully sorry—must 
you really go so soon, Mrs. Rob?” 

“Yes, my dear, I have a perfectly 
splitting headache. What’s the score?” 

“Tet’s see. 9,860 for us, and 412 
for you.” 

“That’s quite impossible, I’m sure!’ 

“That can’t be right, Mrs. Gor 
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ham! Really, that can’t be right.” 

“Junior—did you touch mother’s 
score pad, darling?” 

“IT wrote a coupl’a naughts on, 
mother.” 

“Bless your heart! Come here and 
give mother a great big hug!—Isn’t 
hea darling?” §—Joun P. CLuerr 


RIVER FRONT 


SATURDAY NIGHT 

Lights on the water, shivering scimi- 
tars, 

Foggy lamps on the empty street, 
Basso whistles, vast, occasional, 
Two police on a dismal beat; 
Intricate rigging against the star-line, 
Warehouses crouching over the docks, 
A drunken sailor, staggering, singing, 


Ripples lapping on piles and rocks. 


SUNDAY AFTERNOON 


\ dusty watchman whose sea-bent eyes 
Hold horizons in faint surprise. 
Over the river a silent ferry 
Runs like an insect. Quiet smoke 
Moves with the seagulls. Heaps of 

coke, 

Hampers of coffee, lighters of sand, 
Cases, barrels on every hand; 
Weaving hawsers; engines still; 


Silent ships with holds to fill. 
Monpay Morninc 


Heads up! 

Heads up! 

Tugs grunt, 
Winches strain, 
In the street 

A railroad train! 
Tiny men. 

Tiny men 

Vanish 

And appear again; 
No pause, 

No shirking— 
They have set 
The river working. 


SPECTATOR 


I have no ticket 

Or gold to buy it 

But here is life 

As I shall try it. 

Should it be Rio? 

What would it matter? 

Africa? Asia? 

I think—the latter. 

Goodbye. 

And yet— 

Those towers remind me 

*T were folly to leave 

The city behind me. 
—Pui.rp G. Wy.LIE 
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A-Jek- L Furs meet every need 
so satisfying to possesion» 


-A.JAECKEL & CO. 
Jurriers 6xclusively 
| _Aifth Ave. Bet. 35 “36 Sts., New fork 
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CLUB 


MIRADOR 


come 8 WS 


EW YORKERS whoprefer 
a supper club environment 


that is sophisticated—re fined 
rather than raucous—find the at- 
mosphere at the Club Mirador 
so congenial and the company 
so select, that they return again 
and again, with the prospect of 
perfect enjoyment ever undi- 
minished .... A superb enter- 
tainment, irresistible dance 
music and a floor protected from 
overcrowding by a judicious 
limit on the number of reserva- 
tions accepted for any evening, 
assure an after-theatre party that 
can never fail to be memorable 


.. Formal dress is of course 


requisite. 


me 8. 


E. RAY GOETZ 


Managing Director 


cee 


For Reservations Phone 
CIRcle 5106 


200 W. 51st Street at ’ jin Ave. 

















THE NEW YORKER 


TABLES fo 


General Infor 
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HE NIGHT CLUB season, as 
any querulous proprietor can 
tell you, has been pretty bad. 
In the first place, there has 
been a revolt against the 
high couvert charge on the 
part of almost everybody 
except the butter-and-eggers. 
In the second, there have 
been swarms and swarms of 
illicit places, featuring a 
dance floor, an entertain- 
ment of sorts, and—here is 
the catch—a wide open bar 
at the back. ‘Though admis- 
sion to these is possible only if you 
are known, most enterprising citizens 
have each of them discovered at least 
one of these. And the result of this 
is that the large places, who cannot 
move their decorations around the cor- 
ner at will and, hence, hate to risk 
selling liquor, are a little disgruntled 
and unhappy. And the efforts that 
they are making to startle the New 
York public into forgetting their dry 
condition are something either fan- 
tastic or pitiful. As they open and 
close (phoning for a reservation at 
ten-thirty does not necessarily mean 
that your joint will be open still at 
eleven) and fire one entertainer and 
hire another, life, for me at least, has 
become both jaunty and uncertain. 
Take, for instance, the Seven-Elev- 
en Club, at 711 Seventh Avenue. This 
“high class slumming place” is en- 
deavoring to beat the slump all over 
town by putting into the negro show 
that goes on there the dirtiest lines 
and gestures that have smote this in- 
nocent soul in many a long day. The 
trouble is that none of them are either 
Rabelaisian or funny. They have also 
introduced the lady _ prizefighters 
referred to last week as a decided 
novelty, and occasionally these twain 
get so annoyed with each other that 
nosebleeds and things mar their coun- 
tenances. And the third effort is to 
have the place open until eight in the 
morning. ‘This means that people 
drift in and out and do pretty much as 
they please, that impromptu entertain- 
ment results, and that, late at night, 
sense of humor is considerably whet- 
ted. 








SECOND visit to the Club Fy- 


sher, at 1640 Broadway, has con- 
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eSEFOR TWO 


for sion Russian 


and 
NndM, Marguery 


vinced me that never again will I go 
to openings if I want a representative 
idea of what a place is going to be like 
later. Fysher has sneaked 
away quietly, like the Arabs. 
This for people who take 
the electric sign seriously. 
Remaining are Guili Guili, 
the Egyptian magician who 
enthralls crowds of New 
Yorkers so sophisticated that 
they, apparently, have never 
been to a county fair in 
Dubuque and seen the shell 
game put over on the yokels. 
This happens to be pretty much the 
sum and substance of Guili’s magic, 
but he has a personality, which is all 
that counts. Then, there is Helen 
Lyons and Charles Sabin (not the 
banker) who dance. Miss Lyons is 
very lovely looking. And Alice Bol- 
den, graduate of the Texas Guinan 
school. And Dora Stroeva, formerly 
at the Café de Paris, singing Roossian 
and Frangais and Irving Berlin in a 
rather bored way. And a nondescript 
crowd. The Gene Fosdick orchestra, 
be it proclaimed aloud, is swell and 
marvelous. 










THER developments are as fol- 

lows. See if they inspire you. 
The Café de Paris has another Shuber- 
tian floor show. Roger Wolfe Kahn, 
not content with the entertainment 
provided by his mirror floor, has added 
Rosita and Ramon to his entertain- 
ment. The Forty-fifth Street Yacht 
Club has Tommy Lyman, and things 
are livelier there than at my last re- 
port. The Fifty-fourth Street Club, 
at number 231, on the street indicated, 
and rumored to be operated by no less 
a person than Harry Richman, has 
Helen Morgan and a revue perform- 
ing before a rather butter-and-yeggish 
crowd. The New Caravan Club, at 
683 Fifth Avenue, having lost the 
Tomson Twins to the Lido Venice, 
still bowls along serenely. The Club 
Anatole, at 145 West Fifty-fourth 
Street, has brought in Hilda Ferguson, 
that swell shimmy queen, and Borrah 
Minevitch (he of the really marvelous 
harmonica orchestra) to head the revue 
of cuties; the El Fey, birthplace of 
Texas Guinan, has reopened with Ger- 
trude Vanderbilt as hostess and prom- 
ses as hot a place as formerly, which 
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RESERVATION TICKETS FROM CHARLIE 
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DINNER & SUPPER CLUB FOR SMART NEW YORKERS 
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The Top of The Evening! 


If the play was only just so—or if it was capital— 
you will top off the evening “something 
elegant” if you have a table reserved at 
The New Twin Oaks. Scrumptious 
food, gorgeous music and en- 

tertainment, and that - 
During Dime +-~EMglish Garden aan 
atmosphere! 


PAUL SPECHT iis ORCHESTRA 
TWIN OAKS REVELS 


At Dinner and Supper 


xe TWIN OAKS 


46th Street, just East of Broadway ~ = Phone BRYant 6510 


Management of Thomas J. Furer, formerly of Delmonico’s. 





Among NIGHT CLUBS 


The RIGHT CLUB 


IS 
the place 
where there’s 
fine food 


and fast fun 
and a good time 
for everyone— 


where the show’s 
snappy and 
everybody’s happy— 


where there’s 
something doing 
every minute 

and something new 
every night! 


Excellent service— 
Beautiful girls— 
Toe-tickling music 
that just says 

“On with the dance!” 


NIGHTLY AFTER THE THEATRE 


JANE GRAY’S IFNEW 


CLUB CARAVAN 


683 5th Ave., at 54th’St. 


MAKE NEW YEAR RESERVATIONS 
NOW 23 PHONEAPLA ZA) 5560 


Closed Sunday 
































“You look worried, 
Budge. Business? 


“Got to cut down the 
overhead. Don’t know how 
to do it. 


“Why not start by firing 
that balmy blonde who 
spends all day phoning 
about town for your the- 
atre tickets. Snap ’em up 
yourself at the first stop. 
Bascom’s , Just above 44th, 
you know. 


And branches at The Biltmore, 
Plaza, Ambassador, Vanderbilt, Th. » 
Astor, Commodore, Belmont, 2) I-LAST-& 


Murray Hill, Imperial and Wil- 
liams Club MUSIC BY THE BLUE HORSE BLUES 























Your MIND will 
not be troubled with what 
you hear—nor your EYES 
with what you see; rather 
you'll carry off a happy 
memory of a happy time 


Dining Dancing 








C Ipen 


85 WEST THIRD STREET * NEW YORK 


Sundays 
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KATINKA 


109 W. 49th St. Circle 7080-0339 

LUNCH 

DINNER (Dancing, Music and Enter- 
tainment; no cover charge.) 

SUPPER (After Theatre, with specia 
ntertainment and Dancing.) 


GEO. KOSLOFF, Master of Ceremonies 
Make reservations now 
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, difficult; at the Casa Lopez you may 
ir the original of your latest Vic- 
rola record and of that radio program 
uu enjoyed from the Lopez bunch 
the night before. Oh, yes, and the 
Beaux-Arts grill is again going full 
tilt, if that interests you. 
“THE RUSSIAN places, also, have 
I not been remiss about their at- 
tempts to garner some of the loose 
shekels that fly about after midnight. 
In many of these, the casual, informal, 
ind impromptu nature of the enter- 
tainment is wholly genuine (as many 
people do not believe), due to the fact 
that the happy-go-lucky Russian exiles 
are often hungry. ‘Thus, they are 
quite willing to do their bit for a 
large portion of caviar once in a while, 
by bursting into song in gratitude. 
This fact is very charming and adds 
atmosphere, but it also makes it im- 
possible to presage the nature of the 
entertainment and the quality of same. 
Best known of all of them is the 
Kavkaz, which is distinguished chiefly 
for the fact that Russians actually go 
there—usually after the casual Broad- 
way crowd has drifted out, around one 
o'clock. ‘This is not exciting, partic- 
ularly, unless you know a yreat many 
of the Russians—who are distinctly 
gay and roam around and sing specially 
for you—or unless you want to sit 
around quite quietly and do some quiet 
observing. ‘Those who have become 
acquainted around there, however, re- 
fuse absolutely to go anywhere else. 


“THE CAVE of the Fallen Angels 

on West Forty-sixth Street, has 
also opened its many doors of its many 
sprawling rooms, and the Katinka, at 
109 West Forty-ninth Street, is drag- 
ging its steady cliéntéle into the dark- 
some and frolicsome cellar, both for 
dinner and afterwards. 


WENTY-EIGHT East Sixty- 
third Street, a new apartment 
hotel with the pinkest exterior in New 
York, has opened its dining-room and 
serves there a very good luncheon for, 
I think, a dollar and a quarter. The 
place is done in a modernistic way, 
but with simplicity withal—Brandt 
ironwork and suCH a dressing table 
in the jadies’ room—in an effort to 
banish the nondescript look that in- 
evitably permeates every apartment 
hotel dining-room I have ever been 
in. 
In this, they would be completely 
successful were it not for the ladies’ 
lunching parties that occasionally 














‘Bring your 
questions to the 
NOTOX SALO 





If your hair is streaked or 
turning gray, it is but natural 
that your first thought should 
be Notox. Natural, too, that 
you should wish to know 
how Notox is applied and 
how it achieves its amazing 
results in recoloring the hair. 


The Notox Salons are here 
to inform and to serve. Our 
expert operators are glad to 
give you detailed information 
and show you ’round. 


At the first sign of gray hair— 
Notox. But it isn’t really 
necessary to wait for that sign 
in order to inspect the most 
unusual Salon in America. 


NOTOX 


THE NOTOX SALONS 
INECTO, Inc., 33 W. 46th St., NewYork 
Telephone Bryant 7381 


Notox recolors any shade of hair, com- 
pletely and naturally, restoring its original 
tone and beauty. Notox does not paint over 
the outside of the hair. Like Nature, it colors 
only the inner fibres. 
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pierce the really restful and quiet at- 
mosphere of the place. 


T ‘THE Marguery—which, 

d you know, is still the débutant: 
and society matron and fashion ob- 
server lunching place—proof that th 
cuisine has been kept up to its original 
high level was furnished recently by 
an epicurean Frenchman, searching 
for civilized food in this barbarian 
city and very discouraged about it. He 
ordered at the Marguery agneau chez 
sol. As soon as he tasted it, he burst 
into convulsions of one sort or an- 
other, licked his chops, between bites 
gave vent to “épatants” and “merveil- 
leuses’ and “suprémes,” promptly 
commanded four more orders and 
sailed through them with relish, while 
a sympathetic waiter removed plate 
after plate. So those of you to whom 
the name of this restaurant is synony- 
mous with filet of sole would do well 
to extend your knowledge. 

— Lipstick 


PEEK A BOO! 


EILA had always been nervous 

about driving alone in New York 
taxicabs. One heard so many stories, 
and it would be tiresome to meet a 
Fate Worse Than Death on a sunny 
Thursday. Still, she was late. 

“Taxi!” 

Leila climbed in. Her long-lashed 
eyes scanned the rate card. Then they 
traveled up. “The driver of this cab 
is Abraham Bilitowsky. If another 
man is driving, notify a policeman.” 
And there was a picture of Abraham. 
Leila started. Surely she would have 
remembered that face if she had so 
much as glimpsed it when she got in! 
A cauliflower ear was commun 
enough, but a pair of them! And so 
distinctive a set of eyes, one oval and 
the other almost square. This man 
who was driving her couldn’t be 
Abraham. 

Leila studied his back with desperate 
concentration, but one couldn’t tell 
from the back. Should she notify a 
policeman? But how could she? If 
she tapped this man on the back and 
said, “Stop at the next policeman,” 
he’d know that she suspected him. And 
then if he turned out to be Abraham 
she’d feel such a fool. 

She leaned over to one side of the 
cab in an effort to see his profile, but 
at that moment he turned his head 
slightly. She heard his rich, throaty 
voice saluting a pedestrian who had 
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it ntured off the curb. “Hey, where 
d’ya tink you’re goin’? No wonder 
use guys git bumped off!” 

as No, it couldn’t be Abraham, for he 

te would never have spoken that way. 

D- [here was strength in that face, but 

’ great gentleness, too, in the lines 

al round the mouth. If this man were 


» n impostor, what had happened to 
ig Abraham? Maybe she was being driv- 
n en by a murderer. Leila’s white throat 
le tightened with a choked-back sob. A 
°% day or two ago, perhaps this morning, 
st Abraham Bilitowsky was young, well. 
- driving his cab through the streets of 
°S New York, watching their shifting 
l~ pageantry through his assorted eyes. 
y Now a usurper was on his box, while 
d Mrs. Bilitowsky, his white-haired. 
e sweet-faced mother, might be waiting 
e in the tiny flat for her boy to come 
n home. 
¥ “Here y’are, lady!” 
! Leila jumped out, tears stinging her 
eyes. She looked the driver squarely 
< in the face, and then a laugh, childish- 


ly merry in its relief, broke from her. 
“Why, Abe,” she said, “it is you!” 
“Sure, couldn’tcha tell from de 
pitcher?”” No photograph could catch 
s the glint of gold in that smile. 
“Of course it is like you, but—” 
“Doncha tink it’s good?” His tone 
: was wistful. 
“Well, it’s not one bit flattering.” 
“T tell ya how it is. When a per- 
son depends like I do on deir coloring, 


a pitcher don’t do dem justice. Dat’ll 
be one-twenty. So long, lady.” 
—Mary C. McCa tt, Jr. 
e 

| HINT 


When Christmas approaches and stock- 
| ings need filling, 
, You'll find nearly all you require by 
milling 
At Woolworth’s. 
Razors and candy and miniature mops, 
Christmas tree baubles and gyrating 
tops 
At Woolworth’s. 
Pumice and perfume and greens by 
the bunch 
And still have a quarter to spend on 
your lunch— 
At Woolworth’s. 
—P. C. 


SOUTHERN HOSPITALITY 


Signboards, awnings, tree tops and 
— panes were jerked from position 
y the raging guests.—Kentucky paper. 
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HUYLER’S 
gift candy 
for Christmas 





HE new Huyler’s presents an entrancing 

array of candy gifts for early shipment by 
parcel post. Beautiful Gift Baskets, delicious 
chocolates and bonbons, or nuts and fruits, and 
a myriad of Huyler-filled Christmas novelties 
are delightful answers to your gift problems. 
At all Huyler’s stores and Appointed Agents. 


THE GIFT CANDY OF AMERICA 
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OW THAT 

another Salon 

is passing into his- 
tory, the motor | 
< world stretches and 

yawns, and has 
nothing in particular to do until the 

regular automobile show opens next 

month. 

The Salon, however, was highly 
successful, and attended not only by 
prospective purchasers, but by most of r 
the men responsible for the manufac- d 
ture of the cars exhibited therein. 

Since it is December, and only a n 
very short time remains before the law 
demands new license-plates, we will n 
give a word to the wise who have a 
violent prejudice against standing in a 
long line for an indefinite time at 220 
West Fortieth Street. Through the 





courtesy of the Automobile Club of , 
America, anyone, whether a member 
or not, may go there for his plates. l 


The office is at 12 East Fifty-third 
Street, and the entire process takes only 
about five minutes. It is pretty nice of 
the Automobile Club. 


HERE is a rumor that the early ( 
part of the year will see a new six- n 
cylinder Knight-engined car on the 
market. It will be made in Detroit. 
Its name, however, is not one of the 
things we know about it. 


bss N. WI ys is about to offer to 
royalty-adulating Americans an ( 
opportunity to spring “Me and King | 
George” on their friends. George is n 
the possessor of three Daimler- b 
Knights. The enterprising Mr. Wil- 

lys has bought the American rights of 

this exclusive product, and will market W 
it here through the Stearns-Knight or- ) 
ganization at the very modest price of 

$17,500 per each, or exactly $1,458- 

.33 1/3 per cylinder. The car has a 

straight twelve or “twelve-in-line” ki 
motor. The chassis and all mechanical 
parts are made in England, the body 
here. 

An interesting feature is that one 
may, within a single city block, reduce 
speed from 80 to 25 miles an hour by 
the mere pressure of one’s finger on 
a button, the button controlling an air- 
brake device widely used in Europe, Sp 
but little known in America. What 





I wonder is, how to attain a speed of 
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miles an hour in a city block. The 
cuaranteed speed is 100 miles. 


YINCE THE Salon, the automobiles 
iJ just can’t seem to keep away from 
hotels, and somehow or other a tre- 
mendous Locomobile has wormed its 
way into the front lobby of the Roose- 
velt. This car, a model “90,” is one 
of the new type Loco’s, with a smaller 
engine and three-speed-forward trans- 
mission, thus giving up one of the most 
delightful things about Loco, the four 
speeds forward. However, there is 
much about it to make up for the loss 
if the extra gear. The car on view is 
much lower than the older models and 
s equipped with a most distinguished 
town body. All the appointments car- 
ry out the high standard Locomobile 
has always maintained of “class,” 
without ostentation and the Mayfair 
look by richness of simple detail. 
Under the hood of this car is proof of 
the fact that good automobile makers 
realize that even good automobiles oc- 
casionally break down, and to that end 
they have answered the prayer of many 
thousands of those who drive at night. 
On the engine side of the cowl is a 
miniature headlight which illuminates 
every portion of the motor. There 
should be one on every car. 


“VEN THE worm will turn, and it 

4 is the belief of the motor manu- 
facturers in this old adage that is 
equipping three of the cars in the Janu- 
ary show with wormegear drives. This 
manner of transmitting power has 
been highly successful in the bus and 
truck field and since last year all Stutz 
cars have employed it. In the early 
worm-drive Stutz there was some talk 
of a pounding sensation, which was 
supposed to tire the driver, but from 
personal investigation, we have never 
veen able to experience this, nor do we 
know anyone who actually has. Of 
course, one of the advantages of the 
worm is that it makes it possible to 
build a car lower. 


NOTHER inventor has had a 
“4% brain storm and worked out a 
new way to torture the public. He is 
about to do this by a self-regulating 
spark plug that has just been placed 
on the market. By means of a small 
thermostatic strip at the end the points 








Here are Neckties: 


in the New York manner 


THE designs of some Christmas neckties 


we have seen look as though they had been 


conceived during an advanced stage of 


delirium tremens. 
Our neckties, however, are in 
good taste. Few men who receive 


bring them back the day after Chri 


sober 
them 


stmas. 


We do the largest neckwear business in 


America, and our selection of good 


proportionately fine. From $1 to $5. 


ties is 


Weber and Heilbroner 


CLOTHES - SHOES - HABERDASHERY 
14 STORES IN THE LOCAL DISTRICT 


HATS 
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ROM Paris, of course, — 
Pon 6 Rue de Milan, to be 

exact—(via S. S. Paris) 
comes the famous French physi- 
cian with a message of vital 
importance to all smart New 
Yorkers. Perhaps you have dis- 
covered her Paris Salon. Have 
met there some of her famous 
clients, Lady Mary Curzon, for 
example. Her Royal Highness, 
La Princesse Genevieve d'Orleans 
Comtesse de Chaponay. Mem- 
bers of Royalty and Society. 
Stars of the Opera, Stage and 
Screen. Her roster is a who’s 
who of fascinating women 
who look upon Mme. Bertie 
as godmother of their beauty 


Now Mme. Bertie comes to 
America, to establish her Salon 
Bertie—to assure you, Mesdames 
and Mesdemoiselles, the identical 
facial treatments so long enjoyed 
by the European haute monde. 
To meet Mme. Bertie is a unique 
experience, to try her method isa 
revelation. You will never know 
how fine, firm and youthful your 
skin can be until Mme. Bertie 
has advised you, Yet, be not 
perturbed, 
Bettie treat- 
ments are, like 


all things 
superb, most 
simple. 


for 
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21 EAST 57 STREET 


are brought close to each other when 
the engine is cold. It is alleged that 
after the engine warms up, the 
spark gap opens to twice the original 
width. 

Just where the advantage in all this 
lies is rather a dark secret. There is 
talk, of course, about the crying need 
for such a plug, but then there is talk 
about so many things and it is always a 
good policy to keep such parts of a car 
as simple as may be, on the theory of 
having as few things as possible to 
get out of order. 


HE OTHER evening a friend of 
ours ran out of beverages at a 
party. He called his bootlegger’s num- 
ber and told the young lady who an- 
swered the phone to send around a case 
of gin at once. With a light and care- 
free laugh she told him he was talking 
to the Blank Automobile Company 
(one of the biggest). ‘“‘My question 
still stands,” countered the young man. 
“Just a moment,” said the voice on 
the wire, and, as it turned out, within 
half an hour the case arrived. 

Perhaps this accounts for why so 
much of what we drink has a faint, 

but unmistakable taste of gasoline. 
—Eric Hatcu 


THE LANDED SEAMEN 
We know that doughty mariners 
Make gallantry their fort, 
They take their recreation with 
A sweetheart in each port. 


And such marines as guard our mails 
In railroad transportation, 
Are probably establishing 
A sweetie at each station. 
—JosE ScHORR 


ARE YOU ANEW YORKER? 


[Ten TELEPHONE NuMBERS IN 
Dairy Ust. IF You Don’t Know 
THEM, THE SUBSCRIBERS’ NAMES 
ARE PRINTED ON PacE 84.] 


Columbus 6800. 
Trafalgar 9100. 
Caledonia 3800. 
Whitehall 3600. 
Plaza 1740. 
Orchard 6415. 
Circle 0100. 
Regent 7420. 
Worth 4430. 
Hanover 2464. 


SPD MOIDKHAWN— 


—— 
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fon Cheri 


BACCARAT CRYSTAL 


Perfume 
was the first 


Christmas Gift 


ND, like the Wise Men of 

the East, wise people of to- 
day will give perfume. For per- 
fume can keep Christmas from 
becoming a mere exchange of 
material things. 


Gabilla perfumes are made and 
packaged in Paris. Mon Cheri, 
in the crystal illustrated in this 
column, Musardises, the sports 
perfume that is the imprisoned 
breath of woods and fields, and 
all the other Gabilla perfumes 
listed below are obtainable, in 
lovely Lalique and Baccarat crys- 
tal, from the best specialty 
shops and department stores. 


Paris 


Fleur du Jour 
Musardises 
Xantho 
Moda 
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OUR CONTENTED 
READERS 
THE BULLETIN 
PUBLISHED BY THE INMATES OF THE 
CALIFORNIA STATE PRISON AT 
SAN QUENTIN 
EpirorIAL OFFICE 


The Editors of THE NEw YORKER: 
SIRS: 

I enclose herewith five dollars 
($5.00) for which I hope to receive 
THe NEw YoRKER for one year. 
Please be prepared to receive a notice 
of change of address before that period 
expires, as I also have hopes in that 
direction. 

By way of a True Confession I 
will admit that I am to some extent 
motivated in this extravagance by the 
fact that the sun is shining this morn- 
ing, which always reminds me that we 
editors .must stick together—in jail 
and out. 

And about jails: The article Why 
Men Leave Jail, by C. Knapp, which 
appeared in THE New YorKER of 
October 16, is altogether too near an 
approach to the real low-down to be 
merely a figment of the imagination 
of the author. Plainly speaking, Mr. 
Knapp knows his jails! 

Well, Ed, old man (by the way, do 
you stand for that kind of editorial 
familiarity? ) I suppose you’d not mind 
hearing a few dozen flattering rea- 
sons why I like THE New Yorker. 
Because, then, first of all I like New 
York; I like New York because it’s 
there and I am here; I like it because 
t is so far away from here and I wish 
! was there; I like it because one might 
be able to bury himself easily among 
its six (or is it seven?) millions of 
free people. 

But I’ve strayed away from what I 
started to say—and what you’d rather 
listen to—which is: Why I like THE 
New Yorker. I like it because the 
editor has the supreme and typically 
New Yorkese nerve to ask, and get, 
five dollars for it. I like it because, 
now that cross-word puzzling has be- 
come passé, I can puzzle over ads like 
this one of Saks: “Modern lingerie is 
a brief but important matter which, as 
it condenses in form, elaborates in 
beauty.” 

If you can beat that one for a 
stickler, I'll send you another five 
spot—when I get out. I like to read 
Tue New Yorker because I hope 
some day a slip will disclose who writes 

“The Talk of the Town.” I’d like to 
know him or them. I like THe New 
YorKER because after I’ve read “Lip- 




















Vistoctat 
of the large fleet of Consolidated 
built boats delivered this year was 


the VASANTA, designed and built for Mr. George 
M. Pynchon. a 






This splendid Cruiser is powered with 
two 300 H.P. Speedway Engines, capable of 
delivering a speed better than 18 miles per 
hour. 





Consolidated built Cruisers are outstand- k 
ing examples of luxurious pleasure-craft 
and admirably suited to both Northern and 
Southern waters. 





In closing our 41st year of yacht and engine 
construction, we would like to express our ap- 
preciation of the continued confidence shown 


us by the yachting world. 


Details of any size or type of Consolidated 
Built Boat will be gladly furnished—from the 
Consolidated 34 ft. Playboat to a 250 ft. sea- 
going yacht. P 
We have 2 play boats ready for 


immediate shipment South. Let us 
send you full details regarding them. 
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eontourationm 


eontowration 


the new word 
worth knowin? 





So new only a fortunate few 
are acquainted with it! So 
startlind every woman will 
be jlad to be introduced! 


Contouration Treatments 
gently remould and im- 
prove your contours. Just 
as a sculptor shapes his 
clay, Contouration Treat- 
ments reduce where reduc- 
tion is essential—build up 
where buildin}, will in- 
crease beauty! There's one 


eontowat Lon, 


TREATMENT 


to end double chins, sa$- 
gin’ face muscles, fatty 
lumps on neck and chest; 
there’s another to iron out 
wrinkles, crow’'s feet, etc. 


Entirely different in principle 
and results! For the first time 
massage, electricity and lotions 
are combined in one unique, 
efficient method that ~ives you 
the greatest benefits of each! 


If Contouration Treatments, are 
not obtainable at your regular 
Beauty Salon, any of these fine 
shops will be jlad to demon- 
strate: 


Charles & Ernest, 277 Park Avenue, 

1005 Madison Ave., 2295 Broadway 
Charles , of the Hotel Plaza 
James McCreery & Co., 34th Street 
Abraham & Strauss Brooklyn 
Hepner's 137 West 44th Street 
Luisure’s ° 4246 Broadway 





Contouré Laboratories, Inc. 
6 W. Forty-Eighth St. New York City 





TREATMENTS 








stick’s “Tables for Two” I can close 
my eyes, forget the iron door that keeps 
me safe in my little vault, and take 
her—Lipsttck—al] about town—mak- 
ing lavish gestures of “. . . the best is 
none too good .. .” while she joins in 
the chorus of “Where Do We Go 
From Here?” 

“And we have dined and danced 
and taxied and taxied and danced and 
dined; taking in everything from the 
Club Alabam’ to the Cameo Cuties— 
missing nothing whatever! (And if I 
ever hear “Lipstick” wears a stick and 
a mustache the coroner will say mine 
is the clearest case of suicide he ever 
saw! ) 

And all of this entertaining 
without extending an invitation of 
troubling to dress or awaiting a con- 
sent; and no expense except that I 
must open my eyes sooner or later and 
spoil everything! I like THE New 
YORKER because its ads ask me ques- 
tions that make me squirm in the 
anxiety of ignorance. Like this one, 
for instance: 

“Why is a lady’s foot?” Let me in 
on the answer to that one will you, 
Ed? 

I like THE New YorKeEr because 
it portrays more Life, in all its strata, 
than does any publication I know; be- 
cause it brings to this walled waste bar- 
rages of Houbigant and the haunting 
scent of Ciro’s Jasmin; because it 
brings the mirth of the comedians, the 
wit of the wise ones and the voice of 
many orchestras across the continent to 
San Quentin, where all of this is bad- 
ly needed; because its ads remind me 
of future necessary purchases of every- 
thing from Camels to Fleischmann’s 
yeast and because its columns cover 
everything from Mah to Mahi; be- 
cause it has everything and something 
else besides; because it 
everything which, without it, would 
have about as much representation be- 
hind these walls as would the United 
States in the League of Nations—ac- 
cording to all of the Hearst news- 
papers— 


represents 


ND IF these reasons for liking 

THE New Yorker seem to you 
insufficient, a request for more, ac- 
companied by stamped self-addressed 
envelope, will bring the rest of them 
to you by return mail. 

So far, Ed, you’ve had all the honor 
and credit; now, I’d like for you to 
extend my compliments to ““The New 
Yorkers,” Baron Ireland, E.B.W.., 
Charles Brackett, Jean, L.L., Herbert 
Reed, “Lipstick” and the others and 
assure them of the appreciation of those 
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(on VINCED! 


Only after using ZIP once do 
most women actually believe that 
superfluous hair can be de- 
stroyed—with the roots. 


Li 


Offensive sulphide depilatories 
were used by our mothers because 
nothing else was to be had. The 
modern woman, however, wants to 
do more than merely remove surface 3 
hair. She must permanently de- 
stroy the growth. Fashion demands 
it. ZIP makes it possible. 


Like magic—ZIP makes your skin 
adorable. Whether it is hair on 
your limbs, your underarms, face or 
back of neck—ZIP gives astonishing 
results— quickly, painlessly and 
absolutely harmlessly. 


Sold everywhere. Get yout 
package today and be convinced 


® Guaranteed on moneyback basis. 


When you are on the Avenue, 
draw up at 46th Street. There 
you will find my private en- 
trance just a few feet in. | 
Shall be glad to give you a dem- 
onstration without charge. 


562 Fifth Ave., New York 


(Entrance on 46th Street) 
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who dream the dreams of him who 
lived on Helena. 
Sincerely yours, 
Luioyp E. SAMPsEL, 
Associate Editor 


P.S.—I find that I left my pocket- 

ok at home when I changed clothes 

a couple of years ago—do you mind 
telling the business manager that I 
merely forgot to enclose it? L. E. S. 


{Our Circulation Manager, we are 
happy to state, has agreed to overlook 
THE 





our confrére’s forgetfulness. 
Eprrors. | 


BIZARRE INQUIRY 


“Ts this the Bronx Zoo?” 


WY es.” 

“T want to talk to the man who 
keeps the giraffes.” 

“Hello?” 

“Ts this the man who keeps the 
ie raffes? 

“No. This is the reptile house.” 

“Well, maybe you can tell me. Can 
giraffes bend over?” (Bang! ) 

“Operator. Operator.” 

“T want the man who keeps the 
ciraffes.” 

“Ves? _ 

“Do you keep the giraffes?” 

“Yes. What of it?” 

“Well, ’'m a writer and I’ve writ- 
ten a story in which a giraffe bends 
over to the ground, but their heads are 
so high I wasn’t sure they could do it, 
so I thought I’d call up and ask?” 

“You what?” 

“T want some information.” 

“Don’t get funny.” 

“T’m_ serious.” 

“Shoot.” 

“Can a giraffe bend his head down 

nd touch the ground?” 

( Pause.) “How in hell do you think 
t drinks water?” 


“Thank you.” —P. G. W. 


Down at the docks there are rats, rats, 
rats, 


And they hurry and they scurry from 
the cats, cats, cats, 

\nd they fall in hosts and hordes 

Through the holes in planks and 
boards, 

And they break their necks on rocks 

At the docks, docks, docks. 
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Once—and so recently—$30 
Now—and so opportunely— 


$ 14-75 


Lovely Shoecraft shoes, appropriate 
to every hour of the day or evening 

. shoes which have sold for $20 
to $30 a pair... reduced now toa 
price that will mean the rescue of 
many a Christmas budget . 
$14.75. 


Early morning shopping is advised. 


SHOECRAF T 


7i4 FIFTH AVENUE 


Between 55% and 56% Streets 
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Weak 


taults keep you from being a really 
dancer, when you can so quickly 
easily correct them by Arthur Mur 
interesting new plan. 

Arthur Murray invites you most 
dially to drop into his studio for a 


how to overcome it. They are sympat 
fault-finders, genuinely interested in 
progress. 


ease, finish—enable you to dance the 


FREE ANALYSIS 
Of Your Dancing 


very moderately priced. 





ARTHUR MURRAY 





good 
and 
ray’s 


cor- 
free 


hetic 
your 


In all probability only a very few lessons 
will correct your faults—give you poise, 


new 


steps in the smart New York manner. 


You'll 





"lideng, 
WHICH OF THESE FAULTS 


KEEP YOU FROM BEING 
A GOOD DANCER ? 


It’s a shame to let one or two trifling 


analysis of your dancing by his staff of 
dance experts. They can tell, at a glance 
almost, exactly what your trouble is and 


There is no charge for the analy- 
sis and the lessons themselves are 


be delighted with Arthur Murrays’ 
new studio, its privacy, its ex- 
clusive atmosphere, its youthful, 
enthusiastic instructors who can 
improve your dancing marvelously 
in just a few lessons. Why not 
call Mr. Murray’s secretary today 
and arrange for the free analysis? 


7 East 43rd Street Vanderbilt 1773 
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MUSICA 


Two Popular Boy;: 
—Overworking thf) 


Fiddler and His P; ¥ 


a 








that the heroes 

T APPEARS 
of new music this 
season so far are 
the Messrs. Proko- 
fieff and von- We- 
ben, the former 
being the chief confector of works for 
large orchestras and the latter serving as 
the source of supply for what is known 
coyly as the chamber orchestra. 
Prokofieff had three hearings within 
a week by two visiting bands, the 
Boston crowd presenting suites from 
“The Love of Three Oranges” and 
“Chout,” and the Philadelphia in- 
vaders offering his “Scythian” suite. 
Von Webern, in his little way, did | 
even better, for his output appeared 


LLL 


WUEeeetreuers 


on consecutive nights on the programs ' 
of those two modernistic rivals, the : 
League of Composers and the Inter- ' 
national Composers’ Guild. 


Prokofieff is not so much a novelty : 
as his competitor, for all of the works ' 


played under the polished wands of R 
Koussevitzky and Rodzinski (the lat- i 
ter batoning for Stokowski, officially . 
indisposed ) have been heard here pre- - 


viously in other guises. The Chicago 
Opera produced the “Orangeade,” the 


Neighborhood Playhouse has exhibited 

the ballet “Chout” and the “Scythian” ( 
compote was on last year’s Boston pro- it 
grams. The music is marked by harsh “s 
rhythms and wicked harmonies, al- - 
though it doesn’t damage the eardrums. th 
If you can imagine the Stravinsky of ™ 
“Petrouschka” writing like a musical ae 
steer-flinger you have a glimmer of 2 
Prokofieff. Much of his product is ad 
muscularity translated into sound, but - 
he edges it with a satiric tone that me 
rescues it from mere noisiness. He lar 
knows his horse-radish, but his works | 
aren’t what Mr. Woollcott used to call _ 
memorable. pro 
squi 

ON WEBERN, so far as we are Ke: 
concerned, is the prize affecta- eee 

tion of the decade. He is supposed to imp 
be “concise,” “epigrammatic” and arti 
“sensitive.” If to leave everything coul 
hanging about in an embryonic state mor 
is to be concise, if a complete absence inc] 
of structure is to be epigrammatic and ue. 


if a vicious effort to make an oboe toot 
represent something profound is to be 
sensitive, this man von Webern 1s 
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CAHENTS 


‘oys: A and von Webern 
theft} — Mexicana — A 
iS Pifayd Other Events 


: ill that he has been advertised. 
. The “Five Pieces” which the 
League tossed into Town Hall sound- 
, ed like so much vapor, and the “Geist- 
> liche Lieder” which the Guild oozed 
into Aeolian Hall were the scent of 


r that vapor. “This is bad Schoenberg,” 
r remarked one authority. So, if we 
s may refurbish an old gag, is most of 
1 Schoenberg, but von Webern isn’t even 
that. The samples so far submitted 
2 have been just plain bad. As you may 
e suspect, we didn’t like them. 
n 
d HE GENTLEMAN whom we 
“ have been banging about so un- 
sympathetically reflects the new trend 
d in music—which is a “return to the 
d primitive.” Our moderns have been 
IS trying to strip away the sentimentality 
e and empty lush of music in an at- 
P tempt to recapture the austerity of 
Bach. The primitive aspect, however, 
y remains chiefly in the titles of the 
cS works. Can it be that there is some- 
if thing wrong in trying to achieve di- 
a rectness and simplicity by the employ- 
ly ment of the most sophisticated har- 
os monic devices and the most up-to-date 
x0 instrumental combinations? 
re 
d UR IMPRESSION is that the 
vogue of the spiritual is all that 
O- it ever will be, although concerts of 
sh negro music continue to bring in re- 
l- turns at the box-office, which is more 
1S. than can be said of most recitals. Pos- 
of sibly the exponents of the spiritual are 
al satisfied that the exhumation of un- 
of familiar specimens is sufficient to keep 
1s a-inchin’ along, but it seems to us that 
yut one evening of spirituals every few 
rat 


months is all that anyone can assimi- 
He late, 

rks The Handy collection of blues 
all makes available a selection of what 
probably is folk-music that has yet to 
squeeze into the concert hall, and the 


are Kennedy set of ‘“Mellows” contains 
ta- secular negro songs which are quite as 
to impressive as the spirituals. So fine an 
ind artist as Paul Robeson, for instance, 
ing could make his programs infinitely 
cate more interesting by extending them to 
nce include blues and more songs like 
and “Scandalize My Name.” 

root 

) be DIVERTING début was that 


) 18 





of the Tipica Orchestra. com- 
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Enclosed CONE Speaker 

NCE you hear it you'll 





STANFORD Model: Two- 
tone mahogany cabinet, 
Colonial lines. $35.00 





CORNELL Model: Same 
unit asinthe Stanford ModZel. 
Artisticallydesigned cabinet. 
$22.50 


do this—buy one for 
your dearest radio friend, 
and one for yourself. 


In MAGNAVOX the whole 
cone surface is free to vi- 
brate—a patented feature 
that yields perfect repro- 
duction of high notes and 
all bass notes. 


And more— 


MAGNAVOX is a triumph 
of artistic design. It was 
created by a woman to add 
charm to the most lovely 
home. Its historical Colo- 
nial design appeals to every 


artistic instinct. 


See and hear the new 
MAGNAVOX at your near- 
est dealer. 


No adjustments to make— 
won’t get out of order. 


Wholesal: Distribution by 


Royal-Eastern Electrical Supply Co., New 


York, Long Island City, Brooklyn, 
Jamaica, New Rochelle 


Wholesale Radio Equipment Co., New 
York, N. Y., Newark, N. J. 
W.H. McMan Inc., New York 


Twentieth Century Radio Corp., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


eS See 














“Climbing up the 
ladder of love” 


IREMAN KELLY up to 

this moment has always 
kept coolat afire. But, dear read- 
er, don’t be led astray by this 
picture. Don’t join the Fire De- 
partment. Just give the record to 
yourself and your friends for 
Xmas—and keep thrilling. 
‘Climbing up the ladder of love” 
‘Hugs and Kisses”’ from Earl Carroll's 


Vanities—fox trots—Harold Leonard and 
His Waldorf Astoria Orchestra 3344 


Other new records 
for Xmas giving 


“I lost my heart in Monterey” 
“ITwantto be knownas Susie’sFeller” 
Isham Jones’ Orchestra—fox trots 3333 


‘Blame it on the waltz’? Waltzes 
“Tonight you belong to me’”’ 3306 
Regent Club Orchestra 


““What’s the use of crying” Piano Solo 
‘Pal of my lonesome hours” 
Lee Sims 3320 


**‘Come into my heart” Vocal Solos 
*‘In the heart of the hills’’ 
Allen McQuhae 3249 


“Merry Wives of Windsor Over- 
ture’’ (Nicolai) 

“‘Danse Macabre” (Saint Saéns) Nikolai 
Sokoloff conducting Cleveland Symphony 


Orchestra 50089 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
*‘Light-Ray’’ records 


a 


PANATROPES - RADIOLAS - RECORDS 











posed of Mexicans in blankets, som- 
breros, silver-trimmed breeches and 
other local color, who played guitars, 
mandolas, zithers, marimbas and more 
conventional stringed instruments to 
great applause at Town Hall a few 
afternoons ago. The conductor, José 
Briseno, gets all manner of virtuoso 
effects merely by wiggling his fingers 
at his men, and the whole show is 
worth hearing. The band carries with 
it a young tenor, named Samuel 
Pedraza, who sings “O Sole Mio” and 
ther vaudeville favorites better than 
ilmost anybody in the business, and 
the ushers won’t stop you if you try 
to escape the “Dance of the Hours.” 


LMOST every mail brings an in- 
vitation to attend some function 
at which Arcadie Birkenholz fiddles, 
ind we finally got to hear this young 
man at his Town Hall recital. If you, 
too, are asked to places where he plays, 
don’t refuse, because he is an uncom- 
monly gifted violinist who has a busi- 
ness-like way of handing out his wares. 
All that he needs to become great is a 
little more pepper. His accompanist, 
by the way, was Milton Suskind, whom 
you may hear almost any evening play- 
ing the fascinating airs of “Queen 
High” in that production with the 
codperation of Ralph Ranger at an- 
other piano. Mr. Suskind, the concert 
accompanist, is as gvood as Edgar Fair- 
child, the popular music pianist, both 
being one and both being first-rate. 


—R. A. S. 


ONE WAY OF PUTTING IT 
Send us your films and let us prove 
to you that there is a better place te 
have them developed.—Advertisement in 
South Dakota paper. 


ARE YOU A NEW YORKER? 


[THe SupscRIBERs TO THE TELE- 
PHONES WuosE NuMBERS ARE 
PRINTED ON PaGE 78.] 


1. Madison Square Garden box-of- 
fice. 

Durland’s Riding Academy. 
Union League Club. . 
Station WJZ. 

Hotel Plaza. 

Plaza Hotel (25 Bowery). 
Rivoli Theatre. 

Reuben’s. 

Marriage license bureau, 


Dudley Field Matone. 
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HAT gift on 

a Christmas 
morn would bring 
more lasting sur- 
prise and pleasure 
than a Brunswick 
Panatrope encased 
in a beautiful pe- 
riod cabinet? 
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isa A musical treasure 
oe today —a priceless 
fq heirloom tomor- 
‘mem row, the magnifi- 


cent craftsmanship 
of the period mod- 
els combined with 
the inimitable vir- 
tues of the Pana- 
trope’s electrical 
reproducing princi- 
ple makes it an in- 
strument worthy of 
a background in 
the most perfectly 
appointed home. 


a 
<< 


Those desiring spe- 
cial period cabi- 
nets are requested 
to place their order 
prior to December 
15th to insure 
Christmas delivery. 
Complete showing of 
Radiolas separate or in 


combination with the 
Panatrope 


i ° , BX 
668 FIFTH AVENUE Be: 
at 3 rd Strect 
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SECRETS OF BIG BUSINESS 


OrDEAL OF A GUEST 
Y GOD, they’re dressed!”’ 
To the occasion of that 
smothered cry may _ be 
iced one of the most powerful coal- 
ons of our business world. Often 
s the idler wondered how it happens 
it everywhere in our land he finds 
the Boon-Peltz Liquorice Pellets, a 
dainty now universally relished. ‘To 
t earnest student of Wall Street, the 
partnership of Mr. Boon and Mr. 
Peltz is all the more amazing as in 
early days of their struggle up 
from the ranks they were known to be 
dly enemies. What brought them 
together, what allied them against all 
odds, has at last been unearthed. It is 
. strange tale which we are permitted 
to disclose herewith: 


~_ Y GOD, they’re dressed!” 

| With that cry, stifled at once, 
Mr. Peltz saw the gleaming shirt 
fronts and pellucid shoulders of the 
ruests in Mrs. Barley’s drawing-room. 
He was a mere boy then, fresh from 
is filing-clerk days. Shy, ingenuous! 
And at the moment he was wearing 

; new suit with a fine pencil stripe. 

“Don’t be silly, Berty,” said Mrs. 
Barley. “It doesn’t matter,” and she 
resisted an impulse to strangle him 
with the portiéres. 

Slinking past his hostess, he man- 
ged to reach the baby grand and hide 

ind it, though not before the ripple 
of laughter at his grotesque appear- 

rose and fell among the other 
guests. Quickly, with all politesse of 
course, they checked their mirth, but 
he had heard it, and racked with mis- 
ery he cowered behind the piano. 

But he could not expect to stay there 
for the evening. It was a dinner. In 
a2 moment dinner would be announced. 
He would certainly be expected to 

me forth from his covert, and join 
the others. There was not one chance 
ina thousand that Mrs. Barley would 

llow a special plate to be brought him 
behind the piano. 

How he hated Mrs. Barley! She 
had called up only that afternoon. 
“Run over for dinner,” she had said. 
No more! He had known the Barleys 
for years. They had all been poor to- 
gether. Even in his panic he realized 
that that rumor about old Barley’s 
kil] ng in the market must be true. 
rh Barleys were rich now. They 
corned him, despised him. They had 
Just asked him at the last minute to 


And after the débdécle of this 
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Sterne you 


see a woman 
having herhair 
tested on the 
Nestle Text-o- 
meter before 
being perma- 
nently waved. 
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n ONE of these Circulines 


you will find YOUR Perfect Wave! 


F your hairdresser is 
© nota licensed Text-o- 
meter hairdresser, then 
senda small hair sample 
to the Nestle laborator- 
ies at 12 East 49th Street, 
enclosing $1.00 for hair 
test a classification. 
Orifyou can callperson- 
ally at either of the two 
Nestle Establishments 
listed below, a free test 
will be made while you 
wait. 
12 East 49th Street 
1650 B’way, cor. 51st St. 


4b marvelous new Text-o-meter—invent- 

ed by Mr. Charles Nestle—places your 
hair into one of ten classes and prescribes for 
you just the Circuline that your hair requires! 

Heretofore, only 3 out of 10 women received 
the permanent wave they desired — because 
they happened to have the type of hair which 
would respond to those rigid, inflexible 
methods which wave all hair alike. 

Nestle Circuline perfectly waves 10 heads 
out of 10 because it adapts itself to the needs 
of each head of hair. Once you know the correct 
Circuline number for your hair, you may secure 
a perfect Circuline wave anywhere in the world 
without the slightest fear of failure. 

Our interesting booklet describing NESTLI 
CIRCULINE wi// be sent you without charge 
C. NESTLE CO. New York City 


12 East Forty-ninth Street 


NES TILE 


(rrculine ‘Wave 
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Patented July 13, 1926. Other Patents Pending 














86 








Is She Sophisticated? 
Give Her CURVFIT | 


’ 
Sheri know at a glance that here at last is a razor 
especially designed for her—curved to fit the curves— 
here’s al’solute safety, swiftness and gentleness in that 
most difficult phase of her toilette, denuding her skin //. 
of superfluous hair. 

Give her the luxurious gift-type Curvrit (illustrated) —gold-plated, with 
gold-plated Blade Box—both set with replica jewels—and 12 blades; all in a 
velvet, satin-lined jeweler’s case—at all department and drug stores, and better 
shops—$10. Other types, $1 up. 


OURVEIT 


Qhe Womans Razor 
CURVFIT PRODUCTS CO., INC., 69 W. 23rd Street, New York, N. Y. 
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AS€, assurance, and per- 
fect satisfaction are the imme- 
diate result of being tailored 


by GEIB. 
e 


Drop in and look at this coat, 
suitable for many occasions 
and see our line of sack 
suits and dinner - jackets, 





Charles Geib, Ju. 
8 East 45 


MURRAY HILL 2562 
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appearance, they would never ask him 
again. 

Could he escape? Through the 
dining-room, the kitchen, the back en- 
trance? Skirting the walls carefully, 
with a dash from the piano to the 
grand father clock, then to the pedestal 
of the Rogers group, then out, he 
might make it. But all eyes were 
turned on the piano. He never could 
make the Rogers group, not to men- 
tion the dining-room. 

Perhaps flat on his stomach, drag- 
ging himself across the carpet, stealth- 
ily! Perhaps no one would glancé 
down! But the horror, if someon 
did! Their consternation at the sight 
of a man in a sack suit prostrate at 
their feet! And then he would have 
to rise, rise in the midst of them all! 
In his sack suit! 

He thought of a desperate maneu- 
ver. He might suddenly, boldly, 
come forth—in fancy dress. With an 
adjustment here and there, a discreet 
discard of the more classified parts of 
his raiment, he might be taken for a 
circus performer, an acrobat, a Greek 
discus thrower. 

A cold sweat broke out on his brow. 
He had to brace himself against the 
piano to keep from falling. Ah, if 
he did fall, if he were taken with 
some malady, a fit, would he not be 
freed? As they thronged about him, 
he could gasp: “It’s contagious.” That 
would subdue their mirth. 


Ah, death were better than dis- 
grace! He might feign death. Per- 
haps they would forget him altogether, 
and file into dinner, and then he could 
make a dash for it. Or if they found 
him, they might, in distress at his 
demise, at the very moment of the 
apéritifs, be humane enough to forgive 
his garb. On the other hand, he 
shuddered, they might be all the more 
irritated by such an untoward per- 
formance, just before the repast. 


Through his vision of an infuriated 
hungry mob of people sounded the 
name of his hated enemy: “Joshua 
Boon.” 

It was like the trump of doom to 
him. He knew that Mr. Boon kept 
a filing case for clippings from theatre 
programs of “What the Men Are 
Wearing.” For a moment all reeled 
before him. He felt it was the last 
look he would ever give this world of 
the living as he peered forth from his 
nook. 

One look, and then another, and 
yet another! A long look! It was 
true. He was saved. He would live 
to laugh and be merry again. He 
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would enjoy that dinner, eat it, make 
merry over it, tell that joke he had 
planned to tell. 

He stepped forward, out from his 
refuge, a man again. He rushed for- 
ward, to the middle of the room, 
among the perfectly dressed assem- 
bly, and seized Mr. Boon’s hand, 
clasped him to his bosom, forgiving 
everything, and closely allied to Mr. 
Boon, his ancient enemy forever. For 
Mr. Boon was in tweeds. 


—Joun CuHapin MosHER 


THE COSMOPOLITE 


He’s up on all the current foreign 


fiction 
And all the Continental trends in 
art; 
He’ll.tell you, and he’ll brook no con- 
tradiction, 
What’s what upon the European 
chart. 


He’s versed on what they’re doing at 
Geneva 
He knows the 
“Punch,” 
His brain is almost always in a fever 
So crammed is it with Europe’s 
every hunch. 


esoteric 


gags in 


He  patronizes_ certain 
Frenchmen, 
He likes, he says, the way they 
handle sex; 


groups of 


He knows how Mussolini and_ his 
henchmen 
Are breaking all the Anti-Fascist 
necks. 


He views, as through a spotless win- 
dow casement, 
The panoramic change of foreign 
scenes; 
For every noon you'll find him in the 
basement 
Among Brentano’s foreign maga- 
zines. 


—CARROLL CARROLL 


Lost: Lady’s pocketbook containing 
hairpins, wristwatch, nail-file, powder- 
puff, hatpins, mirror, check-book, beads 
ear-rings, toilette razor, perfume, dish 
cloth, curling-iron, railway ticket and 
three pounds of steak.—Concordia 
(Kans.) paper. 


By a miracle she still seems to have 
her piano. 








Tobacco rich with North Woods fragrance 


Y HARGRA F 


—there’s a gift, for a man! 


There’s a man you know who ought to 
have his picture taken, pipe in mouth— 
to make it natural. 

Several like that, perhaps. 

From them you will win long affec- 
tion by atin or two on Christmas morn- 
ing of this most delicious tobacco, brought 
down by sportsmen from the North 
Woods of Canada. 

Up in the wilderness fringing Hud- 
son’s Bay sportsmen found a tobacco so 
rich and mellow, so redolent of the 
aromatic woods themselves, that they 
brought it back to civilization. And they 


weren’t disappointed! Indoors or out- 
doors, by campfire or hearthfire that 
heavenly aroma clung to every pipeful. 

Hundreds of pipesmokers took up 
Hudson’s Bay. Then thousands. Now 
tens of thousands since Hargraft & Sons 
introduced it to the United States through 
most every good tobacconist. 

Giving these pipesmoking friends 
Hudson’s Bay this Christmas is like 
giving an epicure fresh caviar, or an 
antique collector a shapely table by 
Duncan Phyffe. You simply can’t 
be wrong. 


-m 
Dadsons Dap Companp. INCORPORATED. 2%° MAY 1670 


HUDSONS 


obutto 


Cut Plug —swee: and mi-d, Im per 


ial Mixture —rich and meilow 


Fort Garry —full flavored and cool, 
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4 Stockings! 
es Buckles! 
Ornamental 
Heels! 
Trees! 










Mules! 
A full and beau- 


tiful assortment 
priced to please 
a modest purse 
















eAnother Magnificent 
Penn Delphia Creation 


Beautiful in its combination 
of Black and Gun Metal 
Patent. Found at no other 



















Two pe a 
: shops and fitted exclusively 
New York Stores by Penn-Delphia. 
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The Swat S 


as EN Mr. 
illiam 

Rand, —— of the 
Harvard Club, won 
the national ama- 
teur squash tennis 





championship two 
years ago, 1n spite of the fact that both 
Mr. Fillmore Hyde and Mr. Thomas 
Coward were in the tournament, there 
were many who were at a loss to 
understand how it could have hap- 
pened. We will admit that we were 
lincluded among the number who 
| looked upon his victory over Mr. 
| Hyde as one of those inexplicable oc- 
| currences which crop up in every 
|branch of sport. 








| Last year, when Mr. Rand learned 
| about the sweet uses of adversity, we 
| felt that our judgment had been vin- 
| dicated. What we had been unable to 
lsee before we became all the blinder to. 
|We were convinced that Mr. Rand 
|would never win another champion- 


| ship. 


We are not so sure about that now. 
We have too much faith in the sur- 
passing genius of Mr. Hyde to lay 
our money elsewhere if he is primed 
to go, but don’t let me or anyone else 


}tell you any longer that Mr. Rand 


isn’t one of the cleverest players that 
ever laid a racket on a squash ball. 

It was the match between the gen- 
tleman from the Harvard Club and 
Mr. Edward Larigan of the Crescent 
Athletic Club in the final round of 
the Fall scratch tournament at the 
New York A. C. that opened our eyes. 
Mr. Larigan has been burning up the 
courts since the season started and 
numbers among his victims Mr. Row- 
land Haines of Columbia and Mr. 
Otis Guernsey of Yale, who rank, re- 
spectively, ahead of and just below 
Mr. Rand in the First Ten. Some one 
had to stop this toppler of the king 
pins, but we are frank to confess that 
we didn’t believe Mr. Rand was to be 
the one, in spite of his impressive vic- 
tory over Mr. Mixsell in the round 
before the semi-finals. 


B* T NOT only did Mr. Rand stop 
Mr. Larigan; more important 
than that, he made the game his debtor 
by giving a classic demonstration of the 
fact that the change of pace can be 
far more effective than the most cy- 


Brain Opposes 


: i S§iley 
Bray 
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RBAMES 


‘temmiters a Reverse 


Lockett Cup 


clonic pace of the heavy artillery brig- 
ade. We said last week it looked as 
though this was the jazz age in squash, 
with Mr. Larigan, Mr. Frank Lough- 
man and Mr. Harry Cross, the leading 
hopefuls of the season, making a fetish 
of the great god Swat. Squash tennis, 
it seemed, was in danger of becoming 
more and more a slugging affair rath- 
er than a game of skill, and the move- 
ment towards the slowing up of the 
ball was placed in jeopardy. Now, 
thanks to Mr. Rand, the charms of the 
Hyde school of squash have been re- 
vealed again, and the movement re- 


vivified. 


MORE dramatic setting for this 

exemplary exposition furnished by 
Mr. Rand of the triumph of brain over 
brawn, of the greater effectiveness of 
the slow-down ball over the plain un- 
mitigated Piltdown wallop, could not 
have been asked for. Mr. Larigan was 
leading at two games to none. I might 
mention the fact that Mr. Rand had 
led at 9-0 in the second game, to help 
convey to you how tough a job it was 
to discourage the Neanderthalic Mr. 
Larigan. 

Mr. Rand won the third game, but 
the big scene did not come until the 
fourth act. Mr. Larigan, after his ral- 
ly in the second, had simply lost the 
fine edge of his accuracy. His sledge- 
hammer backhand drive, which he had 
brought into use constantly by backing 
away from his forehand shots, was 
landing in the telltale, while his fore- 
hand drives, which had been ricochet- 
ing areund the court and dropping 
dead off the back wall, weren’t dying 
fast enough. And also, showing the 
effects of his strenuous pace, Mr. Lari- 
gan wasn’t dominating the center of 
the court as religiously as he had been. 
But this was only a momentary de- 
pression that might be overcome dur- 
ing the rest period. Fatigue, more than 
Mr. Rand, had been responsible for 
the change in the play. 

At the end of the third game the 
neighbor on our right remarked that 
he had never seen Mr. Rand play so 
poorly. He was missing too many 
shots, but, particularly, he wasn’t play- 
ing his game, he said. “A slow ball 
will beat Larigan every time,” our 
neighbor stated unequivocally. “Rand 
ought to change his pace and keep the 
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Today as in 1856 


The World’s Finest 
Pipe 
EVENTYf{years of old world 


craftsmanship are reflected in 
every Loewe Briar you buy today. 
Without “‘trick’’ attachment; hand- 
made{throughout;fclassic in design; 
secretly processed over a longer 
period of time than any other pipe 
made—the Loewe today, as in 1856, 
is the world’s finest pipe. Obtain- 
able in America only at the more 
exclusive clubs and the better hotels 
and tobacconists. Featured, among 
other places, at 

The Biltmore—New Y ork 
The Waldorf-Astoria—New Y ork 

The Vanderbilt—New Y ork 

The Plaza—New York 
—and, of course, at 


your own club 
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La‘Premzere Presentation 
Cn Amerique 


GLORILIS .. anew fragrance so elusive, so lovely, 


that the verv dreams of youth drift on its fresh sweetness. 
KAMIR Se tad an exotic odeur which stirs the 
sophisticated pulse and makes vivid every moment of 
remembered beauty. 


Fach so new—so different! And both are parfums 
by Lesquendieu of Paris; made, bottled and 


sealed in France. 


$Q 50 
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ball away from Larigan’s backhand.” 
It may have been mental telepathy, 
or it may have been that Mr. Rand 
knew his opponent’s weakness as well 
as any one else and had been simply bid- 
ing his time until Mr. Larigan should 
wear himself out before concentrating 
on it, for when he returned to the 
court for the fourth game he did just 
what our neighbor had prescribed. And 
Mr. Larigan never had a look-in again. 
He was simply slow-balled to death. 


R. RAND never let him get set 
1 for a backhand kill shot because 
he never gave him a fast ball until he 
had him out of position on the opposite 
side of the court. After Mr. Larigan 
.ad strained a couple of vertebrae rush- 
ing for shots that got to the front wall 
with little to spare, then Mr. Rand let 
loose with the high explosives. You 
never saw a more judicious mixture of 
pace. One moment Mr. Larigan was 
stroking thistledown and the next he 
was chasing cannonballs. He might 
have been chasing rainbows for all the 
success he had, which amounted to 
three points in the fourth game and 
six in the last. We don’t hope to see 
a more masterly exhibition until Mr. 
Hyde gets over the effects of his ill- 
ness. We are waiting also to see how 
much difference the return of the na- 
tional champion to the Harvard line- 
up will make in the fortunes of the 
Crimson in the Class A race. The 
Crescent A. C. took the lead with its 
victory over Harvard, and has so well 
balanced a front all the way down the 
line that it may take more than the 
addition of Mr. Hyde to balance the 
scales in Harvard’s favor the next 
time these two teams meet. 

The Yale Club has also been han- 
dicapped by Mr. Coward’s lack of 
practice, but in spite of the fact that 
he was beaten by Mr. Mixsell last 
week the Elis managed to win from 
Princeton by a comfortable margin. 
The wearers of the Blue have lost 
two matches out of four, but don’t 
count them out of the race. It’s going 
to be a merry battle among the Blue, 
the Crimson and the Crescents. 


HE VICTORY of New York 

over Philadelphia in the matches 
for the Lockett Cup has caused much 
elation in local squash rackets circles, 
in spite of the fact that the trophy went 
to Boston, and Mr. Palmer Dixon of 
the Racquet and Tennis Club, the na- 
tional champion, lost to Mr. Myles 
Baker. A home team has the advan- 
tage of playing on its own courts and 
therefore New York’s success against 
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Philadelphia on the Boston A. A. 

courts is more to be commended than 

was its victory on its home courts here 
year ago. 


HILADELPHIA and Boston have 

been the strongholds of the game, 
but the showing of the metropolian 
team indicates that New York is on its 
way towards developing as good play- 
ers as there are in the country. Mr. P. 
kK. Keenan of the Montclair A. C., 
who was runner-up to Mr. Dixon for 
the metropolitan title last season, im- 
pressed the Boston gallery even more 
than did the national champion him- 
self, and then there is Mr. Ells, who 
retired from competition last year, but 
who reconsidered this year and defeat- 
ed so respected a player as Mr. J. de 
V. Keefe of Philadelphia in three 
games and carried Mr. W. F. Howe, 
Ir., of Boston to four games. 


pee THE first time since he de- 
feated Charles Williams of Eng- 
land at the Racquet and Tennis Club 
arly in 1923, Jock Soutar of Phila- 
lelphia will defend his world’s rackets 
hampionship on Jan. 29 and Feb. 5 in 
match to be played in two parts at the 
Racquet and Tennis Club and the 
Philadelphia Racquet Club. William 
Standing of this city is the challenger, 
ind so confident is he of the outcome 
that he has posted a side bet of $1,000. 
Soutar has never beaten Standing, while 
he has lost two handicap matches to 
him, one in 1916 and the other in 
January of this year. Standing received 
an extra hand in the first match and 
five aces per game in the second, and 
Soutar did not get a game in either 
nstance. —ALLIson DaAnzic 


WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 


Because, in front of the Guaranty 
Trust Company, I saw a bright new 
Ford in which was seated a tremen- 
lously stout man with fat red cheeks; 


nd 


Because, painted on the Ford, in big 
gold letters, was the inscription 
“United Dressed Beef Corp.” 

—F. Ostrroii 
e 


_ Because, when I wanted to disem- 
Xark from a Madison Avenue car 
‘aught in the Forty-second Street traf- 
ne, [ murmured to the conductor, in 
‘he hope that he would open the door, 
“Well, I guess T’ll get off here,” 
whereupon he replied, “I guess you’ll 
“ay “Please.” ” —HM. F. 
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Apartments 


superbly furnished 
and decorated as 
luxurious town 


homes 


y 


v 


Are now 
opened for inspection 
at the 


DORSET 


30 West 54th Street 








Adjoining 5th Avenue 


An apartment hotel with mansion size 
rooms, many duplex salons with 18 foot 
ceilings, occasional roof terraces, serving 
pantries, refrigeration, and unusual closets. 
Apartments unfurnished or furnished at 
reasonable rentals. Telephone Circle 5675. 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


THIS IS A BING & BING BUILDING 
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a New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
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1580 Broadway, (With Men’s Dept.) 
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Where Hair Beauty 


Is Considered An ART! 
The famous Salon of Alex- 
andre and Emile specializes in 
every department of Hair Cul- 
ture and Hair Beauty. And 
each department is in charge 
of experts, personally super- 
vised by either Mr. Alexandre 
or Mr. Emile. The result is 
always perfection — yet the 


charges are always 
moderate. 


ne 
AMBASSADOR HOTEL 
18 EAST 53rd St. 
PHONE PLAZA 1666 
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THE RIGGS-VAN PLANK 
CORRESPONDENCE 


Dear Mrs. VAN PLANK: 

That was a wonderful week-end. 
You can’t imagine, unless you are a 
struggling bond salesman, which, 
course, you aren’t, how much a strug- 
gling bond salesman appreciates a 
week-end in such marvelous surround- 
ings. Unless you have been upstairs 
in the Allerton House at Fifty-fourth 
Street, which, of course, you haven’t, 
you can’t imagine the contrast between 
a box car of a room, and a great man- 
sion with butlers and tapestries and a 
beautiful hostess with beautiful daugh- 
ters. 

I spoke to you about a book, and at 
last I remember its name. It is ““The 
Immoral Side of Plutarch.” 

Will you think me trivial if I as 
you to ask Mortimer or Wolfson or 
Anderson to send me my razor which 
I carelessly left on the dresser in my 
chamber? Thanks for the wonderful 
week-end. DouG.Las Riccs 


Dear Mr. Riccs: 

It was a pleasure to have you with 
us, and I appreciated your cordial note. 
Do send me “The Immoral Side of 
Plutarch.” : ApELE VAN PLANK 


Dear Mrs. VAN PLANK: 

I am sending you “The Immoral 
Side of Plutarch.” I hope you will 
find it as absorbing as I think it is. It 
has almost made me want to read 
Plutarch in the original Latin or 
Greek. 

I don’t suppose this is in order, but 
I want to tell you how charming | 
think your daughter Gwendoline is. 
But before I get to boring length, may 
I bother you with a trivial request! 
Would you mind asking one of the 
servants to send me the razor which I 
inadvertently left on the dresser in my 
chamber? Douc tas Riccs 


Dear Mr. Ricos: 

Thank you so much for “The Im- 
mortal Side of Plutarch.” What a 
funny boy you are to get me all ex- 
cited over one little letter “t.” “I'll 
bet you didn’t know it was cimmortal” 
and not “immoral,” and I’m sure you 
never opened the book. But just such 
little pranks make you such a charm- 
‘ng guest, and I hope you will come 
again soon. ADELE VAN PLANK 


Dear Mrs. VAN PLANK: 
I’m glad you liked “The Immoral 
Side of Plutarch.” Sentiment is 2 
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wonderful thing. You wouldn’t believe 
little thing, such as a razor, for in- 
stance, would bring up such tender 


memories. 


My dear grandmother gave me 
just before she died, and the other 


dav I noticed it was gone. Suddenly 
| remembered I left it on the dresser 


my chamber during that delightful 
week-end at your house. Would you 
nk me sentimentally silly if I asked 


1 to ask a servant to send it to mef 
Douc.Las Riccs 


My Dear Mr. Ricos: 
Mrs. Van Plank sailed for Europe 
rday, and I find your letter among 
unanswered correspondence. Upon 
stigation I find that Mortimer 
threw away a rusty razor left in the 
front left guest room. I enclose fifty 

ents for a shave. 
MarGareEtT GL oop, Secretary 
—JosEPH ALGER 


EXPLORATION 


PLAIN brown crab with rag- 
lan shoulders lives in the foun- 
tain in the main hall of the 
zy little Paramount Theatre, which 
struggling motion picture industry 
has just given the world by dint of 
pinching and scraping. Believing that 
this crab was installed at the last min- 
ite by a sincere management who 
wanted to make absolutely sure that 
their playhouse, unpretentious though 
t might be, should have at least one 
fixture not to be found anywhere else, 
we pounded on gold doors all the way 
from Forty-fourth Street to Forty- 
third Street inclusive, to find out all 
out it. 

No one knew. Hasty phone calls 
were put in. Finally we were referred 
to the director of something or other 
for the entire aramount organization, 
who personally visited the fountain and 
reported that the crab, in his opinion, 
was not alive but was built-in. 

This made us sulky, so we climbed 
to the last row in the balcony, until you 
discovered which you have never 

n anywhere or seen anything. It is 
just below those holes in the ceiling 
which look so much like the cat-eyes of 
a ship’s prow. 


seated solemnly up there, we dozed 


in peace the rest of the evening, lazily 


Watching the silly thousands way down 
oe = " : 

‘ere in New York who were close 
tnouch to be annoyed by the sub-titles. 
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Photographed in Paris by BARON DE MEYER 


The name “Elizabeth Arden’’ ona 
Christmas box will endear your gift to any 
woman’s heart. Elizabeth Arden’s Vene- 
tian Toilet Preparations, and the lingerie, 
bags, and other exclusive novelties which 
Miss Arden imports from Paris, make 
delightful gifts at Christmas time. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN’S J eneticn Toilet Preparations 


} 7 , 
are OW Salé At Smart shops everywhere 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 





CHICAGO ATLANTIC CITY DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON LOS ANGELES 


PHILADELPHIA SAN FRANCISCO PALM BEACH BIARRITZ ANNES 














—KE. B. W. 
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Photography and plate etching by M. I. Boris. 
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“Ty 
How stout 
I have grown!” 


** 7 NEVER knew I was taking on 
weight so fast until I suddenly 
realized that my newest gowns no 

longer fitted me. Why, I had lost my 
youthful figure. My doctor warned me 
of the danger of excess weight and he 
put me on a diet. Oh, how I wished I 
had weighed myself carefully on my own 
scale, instead of on inaccurate scales 
found in public places. Then there 
would have been no need for that rigid 
diet—no discomfort or danger of excess 
weight.” 


Your Weight is 
the Index of - 
Your Health! F | 


You cannot rely on inaccurate 
public scales. Physicians, beauty 
experts and life insurance com- | 
panies will tell you that in order 
to KNOW the truth about your 
health you MUST acquire the 
habit of weighing yourself on 
your own scales. 


Watch Your 
Weight! 


DETECTO, the personal scale, is 
the accurate scale for family use. 
Neat, attractive, compact and 
portable, its oven baked snow ae | 
white enameled finish makes it a mr 
most pleasing addition to the “~ - 
bathroom or boudoir. Automatic and accurate it 
is your health indicator. It registers each and every 
pound up to 300. It is guaranteed for 5 years and 
with ordinary care will last a lifetime. Certified 
by the N. Y. Bureau of Weights and Measures. 


DETECT? 











WATCHES YOUR WEIGHT 


$15 East of the Mississippi at Better 
Hardware and Department Stores. 


Free Booklet 
Watch Your Weight 
Dr. Fredk. W. Murphy 
How you, too, can have a 
youthful figure. Suitable menus 
showirg the easy way of in- 
creasing or decreasing your 
weight. How much you ought to weigh. Write 

for this Free Booklet! 


THE JACOBS BROS. CO., Inc. 
Scale Makers Since 1900 
Dept. 24, 318 Greenwich St., New York, N. Y. 





a ca — 


THE JACOBS BROS. CO., Inc 
Dept. 24, 318 Greenwich St., New York, N. Y. 
Gentlemen: 


Please send me, free and postpaid, Dr. Frederick W. 
Murphy's booklet on weight and health 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Russia All Around Us— 
A Whoop, Three Bows, 
and a Frown 


OUR out of the 
five pictures 
Pthat happened this 
week should get 
you, and, perhaps 
it’s significant of 
something that three 
of them were made 
abroad. However, 
don’t let’s bother to 





speculate about it. 

The most worthy event is the de- 
layed public appearance of “Potem- 
kin” at the Biltmore theatre under 
the auspices of Amkino, a_ Russian 
film company. So truly is it acted, 
and so intelligently is it directed that 
it becomes an event lifted from his- 
tory and placed before your eyes, and 
marks another step in the march of 
the motion picture towards a serious 
place among the arts. Do not fail 
to go and see it. 

The accounting is of a mutiny on 
the cruiser “Potemkin” in 1905, of 
the futile efforts of the people of 
Odessa to aid the rebelled sailors, and 
of the final escape of the vessel to a 
Roumanian port. All this is done with 
the greatest possible veracity and ac- 
curacy, and with an almost incredible 
use of the camera. 

On the program the hint is reiter- 
ated that this film points to the sup- 
planting of the stage by the screen, 
and again I wonder at this extrava- 
gance. What is there in the air to 
make the cinematics rush around with 
their hats off on those rare occasions 
when they do something particularly 
admirable? An equal ranking with 
the stage at its best should be enough 
reward for their ambition to aim at— 
a reward that is still well in the 
offing. 


os AUST,” a UFA production at 

the Capitol, can well claim 
your attention. It does not assume 
a place at the top of their recent of- 
ferings, but is far above the average 
picture. Relying more on presenta- 
tion and acting than on pace, it is in 
too large a theatre to gain full con- 
trol of the attention, and on Sun- 
day afternoon the organ barely whis- 
pered and so deprived it of the valu- 
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GUINCO LIGHTER 


Always Works!! 


R the home and office. 

Serviceable, lasting, 

useful, and decorative. 
Filled twice a year. 


Guaranteed five years 
Colors 
Bronze Green 


Blue Ivory 
Black Orange 


5= postpaid 


Or phone 
Vanderbilt 3953 





LESLIE & ROGERS 


48 East 41st St. 


Send for catalog of other Guinco preducts. 
Complete display at our office. 


New York 
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MAOE IN ENGLAND 
—e6 ut mT OFF 


$9.00 


The BPM is the result 
of 79 years’ experience 
in the making of fine 
English Bruyere Pipes. 
Atexclusive shops only. 
Your favorite shape 
sent on receipt of price 
or request on business 
Stationery. 


LA 


EpGAR B. WALTERS 
Organization, Inc. 
American Distributor 
2 East 23rd St., New York 
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able aid that music gives. Under more 
favorable circumstances there might 
further impressive results. 
This version of the tale has the 


NY devil making a wager with God that 
Vi - can gain the soul of Faust. He 
\\ plagues a town with the Black Death 

nd barters with Faust for his soul in 


exchange for a cure to help the dying 
nhabitants of the place. Then comes 
at little affair with Marguerite. 
The death of her baby is due to the 
R elements and not to any action on her 
part, and she is put on a pile of fag- 
ots, is roasted with a very repentant 
Faust, and the devil loses his bet. 
Emil Jannings is a satisfactory Me- 
phisto and Gosta Ekman is very good 
n the title part. Marguerite is 
played by Camilla Horn, a handsome 
ind capable young lady. The settings 
ire effective, but there is not much of 
the excellent employment of the cam- 
era that we have learnt to expect from 
the Germans. 


“Mi ICHAEL STROGOFF”, at the 
| 1 George M. Cohan Theatre, is 
the best poor picture ever to be shown. 
The continuity is inferior, the mo- 
‘ tives of the characters are frequently 
bscure, and some colored scenes are 
present that could have been left more 
satisfactorily in the black and white, 
but, nevertheless, there is a great deal 
of superiority sprinkled around, and 
you will do no wrong if you go and 
see it. 
Michael Strogoff was a courier of 
the Czar, and had to carry from Mos- 
w to Irkutsk a message that was 
supposed to be of the greatest pos- 
sible importance. The amount of land 
that lies between those two points is 
appalling, and it was all cluttered up 
by ravaging Tartars at that time. 
Vichael had a lot of adventures and 
misfortunes on his trip, and his final 
irrival at Irkutsk did not seem to 
prove anything much. It did give a 
chance for him and the villain to 
battle each other in a stern and amaz- 
ing way that was more than usually 


stirring, 


The high points of the picture come 
during those moments when the Tar- 
tars are present at work and at play. 
They are the authentic article and are 
seyond doubt the roughest looking 

llection of gents ever gathered to- 
gether, and their actions are all be- 
fitting. ‘They take the hero, just after 
iis mother has gummed up the works, 
nd put out his eyes in a manner that 
‘ painful to watch, they kill Russians 
ot all ages and sexes in a deplorably 


















Chesterfield Tuxedos 


Rich woolens Splendid un- 
in oxford grey; finished wor- 
full satin lined; steds in deep 
velvet collar, black; popu- 








fly front. lar notch 
$47.50 lapels. 
$39.50 


NCE again the Chesterfield coat is in favor, 
with well dressed men. . . these, and Tux- 
edos—both Luxenberg tailored—are ready for 
your holiday requirements. 
Dress shirts, ties and accessories. 





37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 








DRESSES 
Brilliantly reflecting 
the height of the 
Holiday Season 
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~ BARCLAY | 


111 East 48th Street 
New York 


| HE hotel of super- 
1 latively wondrous 
distinction. 


Its location right off 
beautiful Park Avenue. 


The Restaurant offers a 
special high type service 
for Luncheon, Afternoon 
Tea, Dinner, and The- 
| atre Parties. 





This hotel with its gor- 
geous furnishings created 
by the master minds of 
| New York offers the New 

Yorker's readers the ideal 
hotel. 


++ + 


JOHN F. SANDERSON 


(of the New Thayer Hotel, West Point, N.Y.) 


Managing Director | 
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Handkerchiefs! 


Fluttering bits of femininity, 
large squares to peer fetch- 
ingly from masculine coat 
pockets—such an exclusive 
and inclusive collection as 
you can find only at the shop 
whose very name is a hand- 
kerchief—Le Mouchoir. De- 
signs in every nuance of the 
dainty, the striking and the 
conservative, 35c. to $6. 


Other tempting gifts for men and women 


fe “Mouchoir 


Cl little bit of Paris 
at 747 Madiron Ave. New UYork 
Between 64th and 65th Streets, up 1 flight 
RHINELANDER 9804 














carefree way, and even go so far as to 
shoot at each other. These lads should 
interest you quite a bit. 

The settings are splendid, and fre- 
quently in spite of that terrible color- 
ing that has been applied to them, es- 
pecially when the action is taking place 
in the camp of the Grand Khan. 
Latvia forms a properly dreary back- 
ground, 

The acting is not good enough 
to get excited about, with the excep- 
tion of Ivan Moskine as Strogo ff. 
He contributes earnestness and dignity 
to the performance. 


m HE MOVIE version of “The 

Return of Peter Grimm” (Acad- 
emy of Music) is a sincere one, but 
whether it follows the exact route of 
the play or not I am unable to re- 
port. The acting and directing is 
done with a laudable restraint. Janet 
Gaynor is a pleasant heroine, and Alec 
B. Francis was an excellent Peter 


Grimm. 


g By. "Em AND LeEAvE ’EM” ar- 
rived at the Paramount loaded 
with subtitles, and shorn of a great 
deal of the workings of its plot. The 
language, of course, is gone, the crap 
game is discarded, and the amusing 
pageant of the Ginsburg employees has 
become a dance. There is no point in 
your going to see it. 

As the nice and trampled sister, Eve- 
lyn Brent was very efficient, but as the 
unscrupulous Louise Brooks 
failed. 

Some one endeavored to have 
her act, and the result cannot be stated 
as worth the effort. She is more ap- 
pealing when behaving in her accus- 
tomed way.—O. C. 


Janie 


IF | WERE KING 
If I were king of a stilted city; 
If I were a gracious king with pity, 
I’d build me a palace on a tower— 
A thirty-story stem and flower. 
I'd build it high above a cloud 
Where sunlight came, and where no 
shroud 
Of smoke and mist obscured the view— 
And this would not be for the few, 
For all my subjects would live up high 
On tower-tops around near by 
And subways would be fleets of ships 
That would stop at all the building 
tips 
And take my subjects anywhere 
Around the island in the air. 
—Spup JOHNSON 
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RESTAURANT 
of the First 
Magnitude 

completes the luxury 
of living at New 
York’s newest and 
smartest apartment 
hotel. 











A newapartment hotel 
with serving pantries 


2 to7 ROOMS 
From $2500 up 


Che D RAKS 


AMO PARK AVE 

AT 50th ST 
A BING AND BING BUILDING 
ALFRED C, Ray, Manager 























“LES CONCERTES 
INTIMES” 


arrangements for the 
presentation of the 


INTIMATE MUSICALE | 


American and European 
Artists of Distinction 


LYONS INTERNATIONAL 
CONCERT MANAGEMENT 
Five Columbus Circle, New York 


























NEW YORKERS !—— 


WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT PIANOS? 
I am offering a special service to piano pur- 
chasers, particularly those interested in 


MODERN MUSIC 


through the medium of the reproducing pian 
Bertha Snobel 


Circle 6577 


0 E. 54th St. 
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—Charles Farrell —<{ gown \>-— 
from Laurence Stallings’ 


Gicture A 
Story of the most romantic 
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exploit in American History 
in the days of 
“Iron Men and W ooden Ships” 


=) All Seats” 
Reservéd 
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Thea., B’way, 40th St. Eves. 8:30 % 


7 Mat. Wednesday and Sat. at 2:30 


CAPTIVE 


Edouard Bourdet’s World Triumph 
esate MENKEN BASIL paassbesscmmnl 


PLAYHOUSE 


Rosalie Stewart presents 


“DAISY MAYME® costo: 


®*GEORGE KELLY [1 Tne Show-on” | 








West 48th St. Eves. 8:30 
Matinees Wed. and Sat. 








The Hindu Comedy 
“THE LITTLE CLAY CART” 


Every Eve. (Except Mon.) Mat. Sat. 
Neighborhood Playhouse }%6 Sran¢ S*: 
‘‘The Dybbuk”’ opens Dec. 16 














Star-Spangled Wow! 
RICHARD HERNDON’S BELMONT REVUE 


“AMERICANA” 


by J. P. McEvoy with Lew Brice, Roy Atwell 
*“*Cleverest revue in town’’—Kathbun, Sun 


BELMONT itt aici Thun: Pads, S'S0 


BROCK PEMBERTON PRESENTS 


| .OOSE ANKLES 


A new comedy by Sam Janney 
THE HOME LIFE OF THE GIGOLO 


GARRIC 65 W. 35th St. Eves. 8:40 


Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:40 
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THEATRE GUILDS PRODUCTIONS 
BERNARD SHAW’S 


“PYGMALION” 
GUIL Th. W. 52 St. Evs. 8:30. 


Matinees Thurs. & Sat 


JOHN GOLDEN THEATRE ¥2".."i:, 


Eves. 8.30. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 
SIDNEY HOWARD’S COMEDY 


NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 





| 
| 
| 






















» Ba, 8B EBs Mary 
Pickford in ‘‘Sparrows’’; 
Dec. 14, 15: Corinne 
Griffith in ‘‘Syncopating 
Sue’’; Dee. 16, 17: ‘‘Men 
of the Forest’’ with Jack 
Holt; Dec. 18, 19, 20: 
Adolphe Menjou in ‘The 
Ace of Cads.’’ 














PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Avenue at 59th Street 
—Direction Leo Brecher— 
Sun. & Mon. Dec. 12 and 13—PAULINE 
FREDERICK in “Josselyn’s Wife”—Tues. 
& Wed. Dec. 14 and 15—ROD LA 
ROCQUE in “GIGOLO.” Thurs. & Fri. 
Dec. 16 and 17—BEN LYON and LYA de 
PUTTI in “THE PRINCE OF TEMP- 
TERS”—Sat. Dec. 18—RICHARD DIX in 
“THE QUARTERBACK.” 
““Smart New York's Favorite Movie”’ 














BROADWAY 
CAPITOL 2a 
WHERE the motion picture sparkles like 
a jewel and Orchestra, Ballet and 
Soloists provide a setting of beauty. 
ALSO the home of MAJOR EDWARD 
BOWES and his CAPITOL Family 
who fill the air with gladness every 
Sunday evening through W E A F 
and its chain of stations. 











PO PBB OOD OD OD Ol el ell ll alll 


JED HARRIS presents 


BROADWAY 


by Philip Dunning and ng Abbott 
44th St 





Knickerbocker istiness Wed. & Sat ti 230 
ERLANGER presents 
THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 


EDDIE DOWLING “3*":" 
HONEYMOON LANE 





GENTLEMEN tunes square 


PREFER Sms 
BLONDES Sat. 2:30 


With June Walker—Edna Hibbard and 
Frank Morgan 








William Fox Presents 
THE MOTION FICTURE 


WHAT PRICE 
GLORY 


Fosetre. 
*“ HARRIS [i 
Ww. of Bway. 
TWICE DAILY, 2.30—8.3 
SUNDAY MAT. at 3. All rte Reserved. 


It ies ieee minieaed 

that the ‘SNewYorker”’ 
does not like the 

Paramount Theatre 


After all the time it took to 
build, and all the money it 
cost, too. We could say that 
the receipts the first week 
broke every amusement record 
in the world, but that would 
be too commercial, and what 
does it prove, anyway? So we 
put it this way: Come over 
to Times Square, see the theatre 
and the show; we promise it 
won't hurt. There are 4000 
seats and you can see well from 
any part of the house. If you 
have to wait, there's plenty of 
room and pleasant music to 
while away the time. The 
ushers are polite and well 
mannered and they show you 
so much attention it’s almost 
embarrassing. And the show is 
very nice and pleasant—good 
music, delightful stage attrac- 
tions, and beginning Saturday 
an amusing picture for sophisti- 
cated New Yorkers— 


Bebe Daniels in 
“Stranded in Paris” 


A Paramount Picture 


John Murray Anderson’s 
feature presentation 


* BOOK LOVERS” 


Jesse Crawford at the 
Organ — worth hearing 
whether you’re a New 
Yorker or The Old Lady 
from Dubuque. 


Puramount 


THEATRE 


Continuous, 10:45 A. M. to closing 
Popular Prices 
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14 EAST 60TH STREET 


os 





FOURTEEN EAST SIXTIETH STREET 





A corner of a living room at 


OURTEEN EAST SIXTIETH STREET = 


Inlaid wood and needlepoint, period furn 
arranged as to colors, blended into the 
sound-proof walls and high, corniced ¢ 


outside Baths, combine to strike a rare 


desirability for city residence. 


EAST 60TH STREET 


ishings deftly 
softly tin ted, 
eilings, lars ¢ 


note of ch 1cé 


OURTEEN East 60th Street maintains 


its tariff at practically pre-wa 
Its excellent cuisine and un 


Send for Brochure “The Art of Living” 


NEW YORK 


r figures. 
ybtrusive 


service are commensurate with Its individual 
refinement, exclusive location, and 
reputation. 


enviable 


FOURTEEN EAST SIXTIETH STREET 
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Luxary Cruises tothe 
West Indies 
by Luxurious 
Sailings Jan, Feb 

: Jan., Feb. 
and March 


reb. 
Rain} Tourist Co., 


in cooperation with 
sk F< 
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The Cruise of the magnificent 20,000-ton 


wre Aneta: 7) Mateo me 


~ Cunard S.S‘ScyrHia 


5% Annual Cresive de Lune 
pe Bas? mee 


onl 


9 


Jan. 26, 1927 
Limited to 400 Guests 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, 

Tunis, Palermo, Messina, Taormina, 

Syracuse, Malta, Constantinople, Greece, 
Venice,Naples,Riviera, MonteCarlo,France,Eng!land 


“Scythia” to the Medi- 


terranean, under special charter, has become an annual classic. In 


every respect it is unsurpassed. 


Hot and cold running water in every cabin. 


Pre-arranged shore excursions at every port included in the rate, Finest hotels 


and the best of everything. Unusually long stay. at 
the height of the season, in Egypt and Palestine 


Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cos‘ 
returning via 4 “ Aquitania,”’ 
‘“‘Berengaria,’’ or any Cunard Line Steamer. 


Full information on request. Prompt reservation advisable 


Frank Tourist Co. 


(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Philadelphia: 1529 Locust St. Boston: 33 Devonshire St. 
Los Angeles: At Bank of America San Francisco: 582 Market St. 


“Mauretania” 





Travel Service 
throughout 


Europe 


Independent or 
it ort, 
Securing All 
Reservations in 
Advance. 


Send for Book E. 
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THE Aq! 


Shame, Shame, 


tan What Is What i 


HAT LONG- 
promised trek 
jto the Brooklyn 
Museum, to see the 
international eX- 
hibition of modern 
art, took place last 
And it will be our great re- 





week. 
gret if our delay caused our reader to 


be tardy. But he will go sometime if 
he cares anything at all about life, as 
opposed to dead matter, and its mani- 
festations through genius. 

We are well aware that we can not 
persuade any one to see this show un- 
less he is of that faith. Yet somehow 
we wish there was a law. In a week 
in which we waded through the latest 
Academy show we were forced to 
cross the river to see that this was the 
year 1926. We thought for a while 
of dropping pamphlets from an air- 
plane, that might break through the 
skylight of the Ac: idemy, informing 
the beleaguered that over Brooklyn 
Bridge lies hope. But alas, we fear 
that would do no good. And maybe a 
mummy prefers to sleep. 

But if you have children, for God’s 
sake, take them to the show of modern 
art. It will teach them that art does 
not have to be a cow in a meadow or a 
man on a cross; that in art, as in life, 
the horizons of life may touch in- 
finity. 

We did not see the Armory show. 
This must be as good. Perhaps bet- 
ter, there being a score more years. 
Nearly all countries are represented, a 
little less than half the works being 
from the United States. It is a whirl- 
ing, thrilling, exciting sort of thing. 
There is nothing we can say about it in 
the way of wordy description. We can 
say that some of the canvases are not 
square, that some seem to have a 
fourth dimension. None of the sculp- 
ture is what you have seen in gardens 
or standing on golden oak stands 
the bay window. We can beg you 
again to see this show if you see no 
other for years. We can implore you 
with the utter necessity of opening 
your eyes to stirring of the new yeast 
in the world. Especially if you are 
a coward, have inhibitions, or have 
been to an art school. 

An easy road to a less abrupt jump 
into the amazing show, might be to 


find first the things of our own Marin, 
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blyn Shows Manhat- 
Flock of Offerings 


THE NEW YORKER 


Dove, Demuth, O’Keetfe, Dickinson. 
Take Demuth’s “Packet Boat” or 
Dickinson’s “Industry.” ‘These are 
things of great strength, but of enough 
mundane material to grasp. From them 
work your way up to the Dutch—to 
Gris, to Dottori, Hoerle and a dozen 
others. Go back again if you do not 
make it the first time. We wager you 
cannot go through the show unscathed. 
Not that any one care, but we were 
enamored of Metzinger’s “Port” and 
Miro’s “Study in Blue” among some 
hundred others. There are enough 
schools in the exhibit to satisfy any 
ambition. We marvel that one me- 
dium of life, so long considered an 
atom, has divided and sub-divided it- 


self into so many million electrons. 


FTER THE Whitney show of 

flowers comes the baby show at 
Knoedler of “Childhood in Art.” 
There are two score pictures, most of 
them museum pieces, running from 
Goya and Gainsborough to Whistler. 
Another one of the philanthropist 
shows; it is a loan exhibition and put 
on evidently for the tired New 
Yorker who wants his classics near at 
hand. Personally we liked to study the 
“Wood Gatherers” of Gainsborough 
and from there jumped for a remi- 
niscent kick to Greuze—he being the 
idol of our mauve decade. We hope 
you do not have the luck we did— 
followed a young girls’ school around, 
headed by a gabby teacher who had 
known all these artists personally, one 
gathered from her remarks. Except 
Goya, and he, alas, was the one artist 
she would have liked to have met. 


HERE IS not much use in our 

reporting the winter exhibition of 
the National Academy of Design. It 
is just like last winter’s, and the one 
before that. The prizes, though, are 
rotated, the one this year going to a 
man who paints swell cigar-smoke. 

If some flicker of genius burns in that 
Vast array, it would take a better de- 
tector than ours to ferret it out. Hung 
cheek by jowl with shining ineptitude 
and repetitious sterility, the canvas of 
worth would be cast into the general 
gloom. As it is a matter of the spirit, 
We suppose it will continue as long as 
there are artists who wear gray van- 
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GREAT, y WH IT AFLEET 
i ss S Cruises bitte 


JXURIOUS VOY- 


AGES—with all shore 
trips—including hotel CARIBBEAN 
accommodations, railway 
journeys, motor and 
launch trips, included in 
the price you pay for 
your ticket to 


CUBA, Havana 

JAMAICA, Port Anto- 
nio, Kingston 

PANAMA CANAL ZONE, 
Cristobal 

COSTA RICA, Port Li- 
mon, San Jose 

COLOMBIA, Carta- 
gena, Puerto Colom- 
bia, Santa Marta 

GUATEMALA, Puerto 
Barrios, Guatemala 
City 

BRITISH HONDURAS, 
Belize 

SPANISH HONDURAS, 
Puerto Cortez, Puerto 


A Castilla, Tela fp 





























Calm, sapphire seas; temperature ’round 80 
degrees; and the pleasure of visiting new 
peoples, new lands, where graceful palms, 
and the perfume of Cape jasmine make you 
forget northern winters. 


Plan your winter vacation now! On a Great 
White Fleet Ship. You will enjoy the fine 
personal service which makes every passenger 
a guest, and luxurious beds, excellent food 
and the joy of living in a spacious outside 
room will all contribute toward making your 
cruise pleasurable. 


Twice every week in the year Great White 
Fleet Ships sail from New York and New 
Orleans to the tropic fairylands that encircle 
the Caribbean. Cruises last from 11 to 24 days 
according to the route selected. Make your 
reservations early, for travel southward is go- 
ing to be unusually heavy this year. 


Write for illustrated booklet and folders to 


Passenger Traffic Dept. 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 
Room 1652, 17 Battery Place, New York City 
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on? Mediterranean 


Sailing from New York Feb. 21, 1927 
‘Reaching Cairo at the height of theSeason 


HE renown of the 
Mauretania is world- 
wide and her distinctive 
Winter Cruises to the 
Mediterranean have 
become an outstanding 


event in pleasure travel. 
{ The Mauretania Cruise 
' offers a most gratifying 
: Winter voyage to the 


ever-fascinating Inland 
Sea, where sunshine and 
good weather prevail and 
where every sight ashore 
is a new pleasure. The 
comfort and _ recreative 
activities aboard are such 
as only a sumptuous 
Cunarder can provide. 


| 43 Glorious Days 
for $830 and up 


Calling at Madeira, Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Villefranche (French 
Riviera), Naples, Athens, 
i Haifa( Holy Land), Alexandria, 

Southampton (for London), 


Many comprehensive shore excursions. 
Stop-over privileges in Europe. 
One-way bookings to Naples, etc.,$275up 
Round-trip tickets via North Atlantic. 


i Passengers carried in the Second Cabin 
to Madeira, $135; Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Villetranche or Naples, $150; 
Piraeus, $165; Haifa, $170. 


We cordially invite inquiries and 
suggest early reservations. 


CUNARD 


LINE 
25 Broadway New York 
; in cooperation with 
. THOS.COOK& SON 


- 
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kels into thinking that is something of- 
ficial. If Santa Claus could only drop 
down their chimney a little stocking 
filled with simplicity, it might help. 

In the meantime, if the other N.A.s 
would take a look at the two little 
spots by Harry Townsend, the “Dancer” 
and the “Mannequin,” they might see 
the light. In his 16 by 20 inches he 
achieves what many do not in their 
half acres of canvas, 


~ DWARD BRUCE has come back 
from Italy after two years, to 
show his things in the New Gallery. 
They make a bright show and a cheer- 
ing array. ‘Two years ago when we 
saw his first show we were thrilled 
with his astounding prolificness and 
worried a bit by a certain Parrishness 
in some of his works. We appealed 
to a guide and friend, who stated that 
Bruce was at the fork in the road. 
In his opinion he could go the high 
road and be a lonesome genius or take 
the low road and be a successful paint- 
er. To us he has followed the latter 
path with just a glance now and then 
back at the turning. It is brave, showy 
stuff, quite remarkable for one who has 
come upon painting so late in life. He 
knows his own stuff but we wish 
he would go back and try the other 
road. 


N A BUSY week we only had a 

moment for Richard Lahey at the 
Artists’ Gallery. Anyway, we feel that 
we will have to transfer this Gallery 
to Lipstick, it having recently added 
ingredients to the stock that make it 
attractive to the younger set. 

The Gallery is flourishing. Excuse 
our cheers, as we like to root for the 
shops where art sells easily and cheaply. 
With bands and press agents Jacques 
Seligmann opens a new gallery at 3 
E. Fifty-first. We will inspect their 
brand later. Frank W. Benson water 
colors are on at the Milch Galleries 
until the 18th. The Met’s show of 
Industrial Art will be well worth the 
trip. The Arden Gallery shows the 
murals painted by Victor White for 
the home of Glenn Stewart. 

De Hauke and Company open a 
gallery of ultra-modern things at 3 
East Fifty-first. As everything is 
spelled with a small letter and no caps, 
it must be good. —M. P. 


THE CHRISTMAS} SPIRIT 
Day girl wanted, respectable after holi- 


days.—Adv. in London Times. 
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FRANCE ENGLAND 
GERMANY IRELAND 


Attractive and comfortable accommo- 
dations are offered on the splendid 
steamers Resotute, Retiance, Ham- 
BURG (new), DEUTSCHLAND and ALBERT 
Bauun. Also on the one-class Cabin 
steamers CLEVELAND, THURINGIA and 
WesTPHALIA. World famous cuisine 
and service. 


© Around mtworld 


138 day Cruise—25 Countries 
S. S. RESOLUTE 


Rates~-$2000 and up 
Leaving New York, Jan. 6, 1927 


Glo the West Indies 


on the S. S. RELIANCE 


DEC. 18—15 days JAN. 8—15 days 
JAN. 26—27 days FEB. 26—27 days 
MARCH 30—15 days 


Rates $200 and $300 and up 


HAMBURG- AMERICAN LINE 


UNITED AMERICAN LINES, INC, 
General Agents 
28 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco 


or local steamship and tourist agents 
aan, _J 
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The Luxury Cruise tothe = 


edilerranean 


PALESTINE EGYPT 


By the famous “‘Rotterdam” 
6th Cruise 


Leaving New York 
Feb. 3, 1927 


Under the Holland-America 
Line’s own management 


The “ROTTERDAM” 


24,170 tons reg., 37,190 tons 
displacement 

Has a world-wide reputation for 
the magnificence and comfort of 
her appointments, the surpassing 
excellence of her cuisine and the 
high standards of service and 
management on board. 


70 Days of Delightful Diversion 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, 
Cadiz, Seville (Granada), Gibra!- 
tar, Algiers, Naples (first call 
Tunis Athens, Constantinople 
Haifa, Jerusalem (The Holy 
Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and 
Egypt), Cattaro, Ragusa, Venice, 
Naples (second call), Monaco, an¢ 
the Riviera. Carefully planned Shore Excursio.s 
Stop-over in Europe. Number of guests limited. 


Cost of cruise $930 up 


American Express Co. Agents in Charge of 
Shore Excursions 
For choice of accommodations make 


yuest 


Reservations now. I/lustrated Folder “‘Y"’ on req 


HOLLAND- AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State St., New York 
Boston, Chicago, Detroit, 
Cleveland, Philadelphia, Pitts- 
burgh, Minneapolis, New Or- 





Mar. 19 (15 days) 











leans, San Francisco, St. by the Lucnerions 
Louis, Atlanta, Ga., Mexico ial 
City, Montreal, Seattle, Win- Se recies wish te 





nipeg, or any authorized Steam- TOURIST CO. 
ship Agent. 


ee 


















Tt 














> | 


dam” 


rica 
ri 


1” 
0 tons 


yn for 
ort of 
assing 
d the 
» and 


ersion 
adeira, 
Gibral- 
t call), 
-inople, 

Holy 
» (and 
Venice 
co, and 
irsiO.18 


se of 








THE NEW YORKER 
THE FIRST-NIGHTER 


ELL, I almost died. I went 
to the opening of “Seventh 
Avenue” last night and [Il 
er get over it. What did I wear? 
Oh, you know, that green dress. [ 
ore it at Belle’s party. Don’t you 
remember Belle’s party! The one she 
save a week ago tomcrrow. Or was 
two weeks ago tomorrow: Now 
me see. I don’t seem to remem- 
r. Well, anyway, I wore it then. 
Yes, I remember now, it was a week 
; because two weeks ago I stayed 
home. Don’t you remember’ I 
sited Harry at the hospital and he 
woked so terrible I just simply couldn’t 
“o out. Besides, my hat didn’t arrive 
t night from the milliner. Well, 
nvway, I wore the green dress. I 
n't know what Harold thought of 
He saw me in that dress at Belle’s 
rty, but I simply couldn’t wear my 
k evening dress because it was at 
cleaner’s. I raised the devil with 

m, but you know how they are. 
Well, my dear, we went to the 
1ing and I was never so thrilled in 
my life. Everybody was there. 
Whor Why, everybody. And you 
w Harold. He does all the print- 
x for the theatrical people and he 
ts passes for all the first nights and 
knows who everyone is. He pointed 
m all out to me. Did you know 
t Walter Winchell was gray? I 
idn’t know he was gray until Harold 
nted him out tome. Yes, he’s gray. 
He certainly is. I was never so sur- 
rised in all my life. He’s got a young 
face, though. I think he’s a kind of 
premature gray. And he doesn’t look 
ke a poet, at all. From his poetry 
you'd think he would look like a poet, 


ut he doesn’t. 


And do you want to hear some- 
thing funny? I thought I’d have hys- 
terics. Really, I did. I said to Harold, 
“Harold, ’m going to have hysterics.” 
Well, listen. Well, some woman must 
nave dropped her corsage on the floor. 
Well, Harold pointed out what’s-his- 

me to me. He’s a critic on that 
morning paper. I can’t think of the 

m It isn’t The News, because 
vurns Mantle is on The News, but 
t's some morning paper. Well, this 
‘itic picked up the corsage and handed 
tto F. A. P.—I think those are his 
ls—at least, Harold told me that 
were his initials—he’s also on a 
Morning paper. I mean this F. A. P. 

n, not Harold. Well, this F. A. P. 
nan pinned the corsage on his lapel 
and walked up the aisle with the cor- 
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Including 
Kobe. « 


A glorious trip to the Orient for six weeks or 
more. Strange ports, quaint people, countries of 
unusual fascination. An experience not to be 


You stop at Honolulu, Yokohama and Kobe, 


then Shanghai. 
different land. 


Thus you may see lovely Hawaii, a semi-tropic 
paradise. Visit Japan, with its great modern cities, 


gaily costumed 
ful scenery. 


And China,m 
hidden life of i 


ideals and customs. 
Discover for yourself the rare products of the 


bazars and sho 
silks and bright 


Goona President Liner, luxurious and comfort- 
able. Wide, sunny decks. Outside, airy rooms. 
Beds, not berths. A cuisine famous among world 


travelers. 


You may return via the same route or, if you like, 
return from Japan to Seattle on the American 


Mail Line. Simi 


A sailing every Saturday from San Francisco*for 
the Orient and Round the World. From Boston 
and New York fortnightly sailings for the Orient 
via Havana, Panama and California. 


For complete 


any ticket or tourist agent or 


Dollar 


25 and 32 Broadway,New York 112 West Adams St., Chicago, Ill. 


604 FifthAvenue, 


177 State Street, Boston, Mass 


Hugh Mack 





‘*‘The Suns 








Bronze Buddha at Hyogo near Kobe» 


and return 


Honolulu, Yokohama and 
Palatial President Liners. 


equalled by travel anywhere else in the world. 


Each city the key to a new and 


people and marvellously beauti- 
ysterious, ancient, teeming witha 


ts own, remote from occidental 


ps. Ivories, laces and jade; rich 
brass, lacquers and cloisonne. 


lar President Liners. 


information communicate with 





Steamship Line 


New York 101 Rourse Building, Philadelphia 
" 514 W. 6th Street, Lo 

_ 1519 Railroad Ave. South, Seattle " eneene 
enzie, G. P. A., Robert Dollar Building, San Francisco 


hine Belt to the Oricnet?? 
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Nature’s infallible way of lavishing 
her tropical gifts of sunshine, color 
and fragrance. There is only one 
Gulf Stream, only one coast line 
blessed by its magic—the EAST 
—* the ocean shore, of FLOR- 
DA. 








That is why this East Coast in partic- | 
ular has been favored, so long and 
so widely, for the winter months. 
It is why the Florida East Coast 
Hotel Company built its great 
resorts, adding material facilities and 
comforts to Nature's abundance, to 
give everything imaginable to make 
people luxuriously happy—to inter- 
est, to amuse, in sports or in rest. 
It is why the Florida East Coast 
Railway has spent more than $65,- 
000,000 in the past two years, newly 
equipping and completely double- 
tracking its system to Miami and 
perfecting its service. So that now 
this magic of the Gulf Stream is more 
delightful than ever, and more possi- 
ble to more people. 


















For information or booklets addre 


Florida East Coast Railway Co. 
Florida East Coast Hotel Co. 
(Flagler System) 


I] 2 West 45th Street, NEW YORK 


or St. Augustine 
FLORIDA 





Hotels listed below 
|] Open at vdrious 
dates between 

December 18th 
and 


January 15th 


PONCE DE LEON 


St. AUGUSTINE®@ 


ALCAZAR 














ORMOND ® 


ORMOND \y) 







ROYAL 
POINCIANAI 
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©)PALM-BEACH 
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(THE BREAKERS 


q ROYAL PALM 
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KEY 
| KEY FISHING 


CAMP 
WEST 












sage pinned on his lapel. Laugh: Why, 
I thought I’d have hysterics! 

And during the intermissions Har- 
old and I went out for a smoke—you 
know, everyone goes out for a smoke 
during the intermissions, so that you 
can see who is there—and I said to 
Harold, I said, ““Oh, there’s ‘Peaches’ 
and ‘Daddy’,” I said. And Harold 
looked at me with a kind of a funny 
look and he says, “Are you crazy? 
That’s Hope Hampton and her hus- 
band.” Can you imagine? I was so 
mortified that I couldn’t speak for sev- 
eral seconds. But faces are so fa- 


miliar. 


ELL, Harold showed me all the 

celebrities. He showed me a 
Broadway producer—oh, what’s his 
name? He produced a play taken from 
that novel we discussed at the club 
about two years ago. You know the 
novel—it was the only one we dis- 
cussed at the club. Oh, what’s its 
name? Oh, “Miss Lulu Belle”— 
that’s it—‘‘Miss Lulu Belle.” I think 
Zona Grey wrote it. 

Well, he showed me the producer. 
I mean the man who produced the 
play taken from the novel. And 
Harold went up and spoke to one of 
the critics, and—wait till I tell you. 
He introduced me to him. Yes, he in- 
troduced me to one of the Broadway 
critics. I thought I’d have hysterics. 
He’s Kelcey Allen on Women’s Wear. 
He’s an awfully nice person. He real- 
ly is an awfully nice person. He told 
us all about the circulation of Wo- 
men’s Wear and of how many buyers 
read his reviews and then go to the 
theatre. He must have some follow- 
ing. I said to Harold, “I bet that 
man has some following,” I said. 

And Harold pointed out Fannie 
Hurst. She looked so exotic, so for- 
eign, you know. 

And Harold pointed out Adolphe 
Menjou. But he didn’t have to, be- 
cause I recognized him in a minute. 
Oh, that man is fascinating. He looks 
exactly like he does in the movies. And 
I said to Harold, “If I should leave 
you flat tonight you can blame it on 
Menjou.” And do you know what I 
did? When the play was over and 
the crowds were out, I went down to 
Menjou’s seat and I picked up his pro- 
gram. Can you imagine? T’ve got 
the program that Adolphe Menjou 
used. Oh, I must telephone Sadie and 
tell her about it. She wrote for an 
autograph picture, but she forgot to 
send the stamps and so she didn’t get 
it. Won’t that kill her when she finds 
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Here is 
an idea for 


New Year’s 
Week-end 





N THE country, about fifty | 
miles from New York, there | 

is an Inn that will open for the | 
exclusive use of the group of | 


forty to fifty people who, on 


| 
| 
being guaranteed the kind of | 
week-end men and women never | 
forget, will charter it for the | 
Friday, Saturday and Sunday 


of the New Year. 
Among its attractions are: 


AN ORCHESTRA of metro- 
politan fame that prevents the 
most solid of citizens from keep- 
ing “both feet on the ground.” 


FOOD in quantity and quality 
appropriate to the season, from 
the Inn’s excellent cuisine. 


MINERAL WATER — more 
than you could use, even if you | 
drink it straight. 


SERVICE of the kind that few 
hotels can equal. 


BEDROOMS that are comfort- 
able, beautiful, and restful. Each 
is connected with a bath. 


COUNTRY that is lovely, un- 
spoiled and a fitting setting for 
an Elizabethan hostelry—which 
is what the Inn reminds one of. 


If your group, club, society ot 
social circle think this might be 
the possible answer to the New 
Year's question, have its spokes 
man write to the management 
for further details and arrange’ 
ments. The address is Box K-1, 
The New Yorker. 














KER 


ty 
mM 


re 


SU 





THE NEW YORKER 


t I have the program that Adolphe 
Menjou used? 
Oh, there were lots of other celebri- 

in the audience but Harold went 
to the smoking room during the second 

termission so that I couldn’t find out 
who they were. But I recognized hun- 
dreds of them. Tm going to make 
Harold take me to more openings. [| 
nk they’re simply grand, the celebri- 
; and all. —ARTHUR KoBER 


n+ 


REFLECTIONS OF MORE 
OR LESS SILENT 
NEW YORKER S 


Tue Taxi-DRIVER 
HE BRONX. The Bronx. 
Just come back from Brook- 
lyn. Now I gotta go to the 
Bronx. Never hang around Forty- 
cond Street again. Forty-second 
reet’s no place for pick-ups. You 
ect all the long hauls there. Aw what 
the . . . . might have happened any- 
Mighta got sent to Yonkers. 
Just as bad, the Bronx is. Cut a new 
street there every half an hour and 
expect you to know about it. It’s bet- 
tr than Coney Island anyways. Rid- 
ing out to Coney Island four o’clock 
the morning for a twenty-cent tip. 
Oughta be a law against it. He wants 
to go to Madison Avenue. I don’t 
like the tracks. Dl take him on Park. 
This is my cab. He’ll go where I 
tuke him. Cops. What’s all the 
cops doing there? That’s where the 
queen’s staying. She needs them cops 
to see nobody don’t steal her jools. 
Dressed up like she just run away 
from Browning. ‘Them pictures of 
her in the paper is. That guy Brown- 
ng. That guy Browning. Wish I 
had his money. I wouldn’t be spend- 
ing it on janes that’d write me up in 
the papers. I’d buy a hundred taxis. 
Let the other guys ride to Brooklyn 
nd the Bronx. Bring me the dough. 
That’s the house Stillman bought. 
Him an’ Fifi’s made up. ’S good 
thing. Id hate t? have my kids know 


wheres. 


so much about me as their kids know 
| about them. Can’t get away with noth- 


PI] kill that guy. Shoves me clean | 
t the rail. ‘That Mack right on top 
of me, too. Kids driving those cabs. 
Kids right outa knee pants. I'll bust 
his fender. He turned off. He bet- 
‘cr turn off. He’d a been spending the 


Nght in a hospital if he hadn’t turned | 
} lt. ‘These kids make it so’s it ain’t| 


safe driving a cab in New York. 
WI hat good’s lights—red lights, green 
‘ights, when they let crazy guys drive 
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The Vinoy Park Hotel masterpiece of Spanish Renaissat e al hite a r 

n beautiful Tampa Bay. In its appointments, its cuisine and its service it approaches 
the ideal. The fact that it is a Frank H. At & Son hotel, under the directior 
Karl P. Abbott, should be sufficient recommendation. American Plan. 450 rooms with 
bath. Season opens January first. Write or wire for reservations 
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**Where Summer 
Spends the 
Winter’ 





Name, 





THE winter capital of successful people. The 
nearest resort to the warm Gulf Stream—com- 
fortable bathing all season. Here the outdoor 
sports are colorful, the social functions bril- 
liant—the sub-tropic surroundings alluring. 


Everything from golf to hunting, fishing, yacht- 
ing, motor boating. Theatres. Open-air concerts. 
Motoring on wonderful roads of endless interest. 


Opportunity for you, too, in the enterprises of 
Greater Palm Beach—Palm Beach and West Palm 
Beach. Millions going into finest type business 
buildings, homes, hotels and great new harbor. 
Permanent population tripled last five years. 


PALM BEACH 


FLORIDA 


~~“ S=——=> 


Address_ 





SSeS 
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ar CHAMBER Of COMMERCE, 
th Woy, ~ 403 CUAMBER OF COMMERCE ECDG 
” 5 WEST PALM BEACH, 
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C SARRET THEW has 


designed two exquisite ligures 





to be used AS book ends. [hey name and address ACrOSS this 


are sensitively modeled, chaste in advertisement will bring them to 
line, exquisitely fashioned in white you by prepaid mail-or,ityou pre 
metal and lacquered in Antique fer, call Stuyvesant 3205,and they 
verde. Yo rill find the . rill be delivered b cial — 
crde. You will tind them at your Will be delivered by special messen 
ger. [he price is $10 the parr. They 


May Be Returned At Our Expense. 


] 
lavorite gift shop. Or we shall gladly 
! ’ 
send them for your inspection. Vout 


RUSTIC WELL FOUNDRY - 223 FOURTH AVE., N. Y. C. 

















‘When Orchids Fail, Live at 
LHE BEEKMAN 


Park Avenue at 63rd Street 
An Apartment Hotel where every 
housekeeping problem is solved for 
you. 2, 3 and 4 Rooms, unfurnished, 
with serving pantries. Now renting 
for January occupancy. Representative 
on premises. 


Charles M. Woods, Manager 
Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 
Renting Agent 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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cabs’ That’s Mike on that Rolls, 
He musta quit taxi-ing. He musta 
got a job. I wouldn’t wear one of 
them monkey jackets for the best job 
in New York. I smell ’em. M, 
brakes is burning. He’ll squawk 
about it in a minute. Ain’t my fault. 
It’s that hill. Where’s this guy tak- 
Ing me? It don’t look good. I don’t 
like this street. I gotta turn off. H 
won't let me. He’s gonna hold m 
up. That’s what. TIl hit him first 
if he starts anything. Them lights 
the river. Maybe he’s got a gang 
further up. They’ll throw me in th 
river. I wish’t I knew where he’s tak- 
in’ me. I’m gonna be deef an’ dumb 
next guy asks me to go to the Bronx, 
He’s hittin? the window.  Here’s 
house. He’s gettin’ out here. S’good 
thing. Two dollars for that ride! 
He oughta had a paid me ten.” 
—ZELDA F. Popkin 


TO AN OVER-CULTURED 
JAZZ BAND LEADER 


As you wander through the mazes 

Of the “rhythmic paraphrases” 

That you perpetrate so oft in dance- 
time strains, 

[ must pick a fight with you, for 

I dislike Bizet in two-four 

And Beethoven jazzed affords me 
shooting pains. 


‘The more that Liszt is heard he 

Elevates me—likewise Verdi. 

And by Wagner’s “Lohengrin” I’m 
more than smitten. 

I confess I’m very partial 

To Tschaikowsky’s stanzas martial, 

But—note—only when they’re played 

the way they’re written. 


And a Mozart alteration 
Or Durand in syncopation 
Fail to set my feet a-tapping or en- 


hance. 

You can keep your high-toned stuff, 
sir, 

But give me some jazz that’s rough, 
sir, 


+ 


For I don’t want culture now—I wan 
to dance. 


Leave the ninety-piece symphonics 

To the New York Philharmonics 
And forget about the classical who's 
whos. 

Take the high hat off your head thet 
Drape it gracefully instead there 

On a slide trombone and play the latest 


Blues. 





—PaRKE CUMMINGS 
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J Pplomme de Gloire 


(FLAME OF GLORY) 
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A distinguished creation of the 
great parfumeur, Monsieur 
‘Pléville. In original containers 

sealed in ‘Paris 


Ureated by 


PLEVILLE sere PARIS 


££ a tO a eS & 7 RAW C ‘ 
* , 
ie Aeath AD 
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FREDERICK STEARNS & CO., DETROIT 
Sole Importers 


(a \) 
SACK SUITS 














Have the correct 
nonchalant air 
of custom-tailor- 


ed smartness. 


a nd more 


BRUMLEY'S 


5 WEST 46th STREET 
Right off *‘the Avenue” 


177 BROADWAY 


( ee) 
TANGO 


Not until you have had les- 

sons at Arthur Murray's 

Y studio have you learned the 
thrill of dancing, the joy of 

being sought after asa dancing 

partner. All the new steps may 

be mastered in a few hours 

from teachers who are sympa- 

thetic fault-finders. The tui- 

tion is surprisingly moderate. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 E. 43rd St., Vand. 17 























LONDON 
NOTES 


Lonpbon, Nov. 27, 1926 


ck To MEET 


literary lions 
in a herd is a sore 
trial, and it is af- 
fecting to note 
that with unusual 
consideration for 
the feelings of the public, members 
of the P. E. N. Club have decided 
to disguise themselves at their an- 
nual dance to be held at the end of 
the month, and to call the affair a 
“costume ball.” Thus, Mr. G. K. 
Chesterton will go as “Dr. Johnson,” 
Lady ‘Troubridge as “The White 
Monkey,” and Mrs. Rosita Forbes as 
one of the women she describes in her 
book, “From Red Sea to Blue Nile.” 
With a delicacy of taste which is to 
be applauded, authors have left it to 
others to advertise their books, and de- 
voted admirers will represent them- 
selves as “The Constant Nymph,” 
“Joanna Godden,” “Mr. Clissold,” 
and “Three Men in a Boat.” Among 
those who will, unfortunately, be un- 
disguised, are Michael Arlen and H. 
G. Wells, but, as judges of costumes, 
they will have a plausible excuse. It 
would be a pity, too, if they missed 
any admiration by being disguised. 






EANTIME, possibly having 

heard of novelists having suf- 
ficient money to purchase fancy dress 
costumes, Mr. Arnold Bennett has 
declared boldly that the price of books 
must come down; and, on the day of 
his declaration, an inquest was held 
into the suicide of Allen Upward, 
once a promising author, who was liv- 
ing very near to the penury line. Mr. 
Bennett’s figures of sales of new 
books in this country are impressive. 
Among a population of forty-five mil- 
lions, an author is ranked as a very- 
best-seller if he gets 45,000 people, 
or one person in a thousand, to buy 
his book. Nevertheless, there is 
something to his argument. A new 
novel costs roughly $1.75, irrespective 
of the rank of the author or the qual- 
ity of the work. As Bennett says, this 
is quite as much as one pays for a 
second-rate seat behind a pillar at a 
musical comedy. Still, the State rec- 
ords of admissions to poorhouses show 
no figure in the column headed “pub- 
lishers,” while as to authors, the posi- 











**but such a haircut!’’ 


“my dear, that coiffeur merely 
looked at me and asked ‘Madame 
will allow me to do what I think 
best? “’ I trembled and said yes 
So while he explained that my fore- 
head was a little wide and needed 
clip, clip—and that my chin 
could stand emphasis by—clip, 
clip—he gave me such a hair-cut 
as—well, you see for yourself 
You needn t be afraid of flattering 
me—lI've been told a hundred 
times already that it’s adorable. 


“Yes, at Jean's, my dear, and I'm 
certainly going there every time. 
finger waving, shampoos, 
permanent waving, etc. 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 
hotel ansonia, endicott §791 
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Abe You a 
Shining Light? 


Does your dome compete with 
the diamonds? Well, sometimes 
modesty is the best policy—yes, 
grow hair. 
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“ “ “ 


Let Saburo Institute diagnose your case 
and tell you the truth about your hair. It 
costs nothing and imposes no obligation. 


If treatments are prescribed you have our 
absolute guarantee that these treatments 
will enable you to keep your present hair, 
or eliminate baldness in a reasonable time. 
You are the judge of results. 


Our methods are strictly scientific. Diag- 
noses are made in consultation with a 
physician. 

Come in today for Diagnosis 


HOURS: 10 A. M. to 8 P. M. Weekdays 
10 A. M. to 6 P. M. Saturdays 


SAB URDO INSTITUTE 


Incorporated 
**FOR HAIR GROWTH” 


25 West 43rd St. New York City 
Suite 603 Vanderbilt 5933 





eee A ee EO IT Ae LE INE Ae ONES 5 «5 











. a 


ae eis hed 


ue nN em 





> 


a= 


1S WORMS AA De 


a 





OMI 


: 
: 
: 


a eis e's Mma 





NSD 





he success of The Madison 
derives largely from its 


moderate size—not a huge cara- 
vansary with all the noisy attri- 
butes of a railway terminal, but 
rather, like a sublimated man- 
sion, exquisitely appointed and 
capably conducted. 
has become the Town House 
solution for those who sensibly 
avoid the burdens of a private 
establishment. 


Indeed, it 


Furntshed or unfurnished suttes 
Transiently or on term leases 


THE MADISON 


15 East 58th Street 


Telephone Regent 4000 


J 


PMS CARD CARAS CARES FRR IRR 

















‘COHERE comes a time when 
every one of us envisages the ideal 
town - residence where the 
cares and worries of maintaining a 
private establishment take wings 
; where the cuisine tran- 
scends perfection where ap- 
pointments and service are alike 
luxurious and where the lo- 
cation possesses quietude, albeit a 
nice proximity to shopping and 
theatrical centers. There comes this 
time, we say—and when your mo- 
ment arrives you will find that the 
ideal here pictured is attained at 
this unique apartment hotel. 























I he 
Sulorave 


PARK AVENUE ata 67°STREET 
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tion is well represented by a classic 
newspaper report concerning a jour- 
nalist whose body was taken from the 
Thames: “Deceased,” it said, “had 
twopence in his pocket, and the police 
are totally unable to assign any reason 
for his rash act.” 


IME was when the world looked 

to the United States for the gran- 
diose and the colossal, but England can 
do her bit in this respect when she 
tries. It would be difficult, I imagine, 
for any American house to beat the 
record of a London store which boasts 
that now it has three-quarters of a 
mile of window frontage. Architects 
point out the absurdity of an enormous 
stone and concrete structure which 
appears to rest on nothing more sub- 
stantial than a plate-glass plinth, with 
very little to break the continuous run 
of glass. Arcades have been sug- 
gested as a solution of the problem, 
for, besides being a source of distress 
to the architects, the window craze 
constitutes a serious menace to pedes- 
trian traffic on the sidewalks. Un- 
less she has definitely decided to visit 
the place, it is difficult to get an Eng- 
lishwoman to go inside a store on the 
assurance that she will not be asked to 
buy. If she is just idly looking about, 
she will give her attention to thos 
places which have windows, and those 
whose window displays are niggardly 
or non-existent do not get her patron- 
age. Queen Victoria prided herself 
that she had never looked into a shop 
window, and, in her day, window- 
gazing was regarded as something vul- 
gar. Asa result, some of the Victo- 
rian stores had no windows for dis- 
play, but last year even the most con- 
servative of these old-established in- 
stitutions was obliged to have its 
frontage altered, and an array of 
modern windows installed. 


HE APPETITE for revelations 

of social and political life con- 
tinues, whetted this time by the book 
called “The Whispering Gallery,” 
which has just been published—and 
withdrawn—by John Lane. 

The author of this work—al- 
ready published, we gather, in 
America—preferred to remain anony- 
mous. But he told his readers in his 
preface that his name was a “household 
word” in Europe. Judging by his 
reminiscences, one feels that his name 
ought to be equally familiar to Scot 
land Yard. He gave himself away 
completely in many chapters. For ex- 
ample, he drew a picture of a dinner- 
party in Downing Street in 1916, a 
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which, among others, Asquith, Lloyd 
George, Sir Edward Grey and Church- 
ill were present. This “world- 
famous” diplomat did not intimate 
whether any other guests were there, 
but, at all events, it is extremely un- 
likely that only one guest would be in- 
vited; either there were several or 
none. 

Over the port, there: was a most 
unseemly wrangle between Asquith 
and Lloyd George, disclosing pain- 
fully intimate details of their rela- 
tionship. In the middle of it, the 
Prime Minister was called to the tele- 
phone, and the remaining ministers 
proceeded to discuss their chief be- 
hind his back in a most derogatory 
fashion, 

The whole picture is patently un- 
true. Even if Mr. Lloyd George want- 
ed to wrangle over the dinner-table in 
the presence of guests, the then Mr. 
Asquith would certainly not be a party 
to such an unmannerly proceeding. 
Further, there could be no occasion for 
the Prime Minister to leave the room, 
and his guests, in order to answer a 
telephone, merely to receive a routine 
communiqué concerning the war. The 
book reeks with incongruities of this 
kind. “Truth may be stranger than fic- 
tion, but this kind of fiction apparently 
pays well, for the book was selling like 
hot cakes when it was taken off the 
market. 


,CONOMISTS will rejoice to 
learn that the cost of living on 
the Continent is falling. TTauchnitz 
has produced, in familiar form, an edi- 
tion of “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” 
at a price which in most European 
countries is the equivalent of forty 
cents, 


HE DEATH of the Duchess of 

St. Albans has reminded England 
that the nation still possesses an He- 
reditary Grand Falconer, an office 
which is held by the late Duchess’s 
step-son. Indeed, among the high- 
sounding titles contained within De- 
brett there are few to beat that of the 
present Duke, who is styled “Charles 
Victor Albert Aubrey de Vere Beau- 
clerk, Duke of St. Albans, Hereditary 
Grand Falconer, and Hereditary Reg- 
strar of the Court of Chancery.” By 
virtue of his office, he shares with the 
King the right to drive in Rotten 
Row, the rest of the world being per- 
mitted to go only on_ horseback. 
Withal, he is a quiet and retiring man, 
who spends most of his time at his 
Country seat. —C. B. T. 
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leaving avelvet powder - soil one’s clothes 
finish. Beautifies and - Imported direct 
lasts for hours. _ from France 
— 
a 
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Te radiant beauty of the a tt her women of royalty, 
Velouty Complexion. All £. society, and the stage cherish 
: - ~_M*togug —s 5 
day long it lasts. Allevening | La Velouty as their biggest 
too. ; secret of an ever perfect 
Throughthe all too fleeting . complexion. 


hours of dining, play going 
and dancing its smooth, even powder 
finish remains unmarred. 

France gives you this remarkable 
powder in cream form—combines the 
purest of her skin nourishing creams 
with the finest pow- 
derobtainable—and 
calls it La Velouty 
[velvet-like]}. All 
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Will not rub off or 


Demonstrate La Velouty 
for yourself. Select the shade you 
prefer— White, Ivoire or Naturelle 
—at any of the shops listed below 
Immediately you will want the conv: 
nient tube, attractive on the dressing 
table and handy in 
the purse. Price $1 
Hyman & Oppenheim 

American Agents 





On sale and demonstrated by Select Beauty Parlors everywhere 


including the following: 


James Mc Creery & Co. 
Beauty Salon 


A. M. Braun 

624 Madison Avenue 
1152 Madison Avenue 
104 West 70th Street 


Barclay Hotel 
Biltmore Hotel 
Colony Club 
Commodore Hote! 
Gladstone Hotel 


Madison Hotel 201 West 74th Street 
Mayfair House Conte poaee 

277 Par venue 
Pork Chambers 1005 Madison Avenue 
Plaza Hotel 2295 Broadway 


Ritz Carlton 


: Spiros Hair Shops 
Ritz Towers 


26 West 38th Street 
f 34 West 46th Street 
Terminal Beauty 


Scien ate Mme. Fried 

” i 425 Fifth Avenue 
Knickerbocker Hepner 
Pennsylvania Hotel 137 West 44th Street 
Roosevelt Hotel Henry 

Waldorf Astoria 25 West 46th Street 


PRODUITS DE DIXOR, 


Richard, 28 West 46th Street Maison Sans Sonce 
Carnegie Beauty Shop 2431 Broadway 
171 West 57th Street 4261 Broadway 


Cluzzelle Bros. Miss Cunningham 
45 West 57th Street 2452 Broadway 


R. Louis Mayelln 

26 West 58th Street 2473 Broadway 
C. Jean —_ , 

30 West 58th Street F ee Se 
Paul z ” 


Paul Fischer 
2549 Broadway 
Mme Humble 
2649 Broadway 
G. Carusos 
2664 Broadway 
Jack & Frank 
2669 Broadway 
Anna J. Ryan 
2896 Broadway 


681 Madison Avenue 


Louise, Berkley Hotel 
74th St. & Amsterdam Ave. 


Albert and Gus 
2296 Broadway 


Ideal Beauty Parlors 
2408 Broadway 


Laura, 2418 Broadway 
Anthony & Joseph 
2428 Broadway 


105 East 16th Street, N.Y. 
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345 Windows 
facing the Park 


The fine homes of the Alden 
look out upon the rolling 
green of Central Park. 


This tall, new residential 
hotel is now largely occu- 
pied and its superb service 
in successful operation. 


Unfurnished or furnished, 1,2, 
3 or more rooms with serving 
pantries, at reasonable rentals. 
A few suites are available for 
short term leases and transient 
occupancy. 


Telephone Trafalgar g100 


CARL LETSCH, 
Manager 


THE ALDEN 


225 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
North Corner 62% Street 
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* For Gifts That Last 
vay Bem 
Consult Your Jeweler ~ 


9268 A 
Made of Whit- 
ing Soldered 
Mesh, enameled 
in beautiful 
Bluebird pat- 
tern. Frame 
Dresden" en- 
ameled. 


(ite 


Re beter * 


MISTLETOE AND HOLLY 

are emblems of Christ mastide. The gift of a 
Whiting Costume Bag is an enduring emblem 
of your love for her. 

Whiting Costume Bags made expressly to 
blend with all the newest color shades are 
products of the skill, care and experience of 
over half a century. They are the accessory 
par excellence. 


Al leading jewelers and jewelry depariments 
WHITING & DAVIS CO., 


Plainville (Norfolk Co.), Mass. 
In Canada, Sherbrooke, Quebec 


Whiting Davis 


Costume Bags 
Hand inHand with Fashion 
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THE NEW 
APARTMENTS 


Less Dilatory Domiuciles 
—Some Kitchen Contri- 
vances— Whos Mr. 
Murray? — Overlooking 
the Park 


a OWN- 
y our-own- 
home movement 
has swept up Fifth 
Avenue to One 
Hundredth Street, 
and our population 
is settling down in 








the codperative apartment houses with 
gratifying signs of permanency and a 
proprietary feeling about the last three 
windows on the sixteenth floor. Per- 
sonally, we should find it hard to 
murmur “Our own little home”’ with 
just the right accent as we stepped into 
one of six passenger elevators, but be- 
sides the sentimental aspects of the 
question there is that matter of money. 
And unless Harlem creeps downtown 
in unforeseen directions, the upper 
Fifth Avenue apartments seem to be 
a good investment. The tenant sub- 
scribes about eleven per cent of his 
investment to have the snow shovelled 
and keep the doorman’s uniforms up to 
date, and a little addition and subtrac- 
tion will show that this is much less 
than the annual rent for an apartment 
of the same size. All the maintenance 
expenses are shared by the 
and, of course, it’s hard on_ those 
who are careful to have to pay for 


tenants, 


the damages caused by some shiftless 
and good-for-nothing neighbor who 
lets the tub run over. 


F THIS lukewarm plea has won 

you over to the codperative idea, 
you had better take a run up Fifth 
Avenue to Ninety-eighth Street, where 
two new buildings stand cheek by jowl. 
They are 1165 and 1170 Fifth, and 
even the casual eye will see that they 
have been designed by the same archi- 
tect and in the best of taste. 

No. 1170 is one of those agreeable 
apartments which doesn’t lend itself to 
ecstatic comment. It has few talking 
points—although the renting agent 
mustered as much professional enthu- 
siasm as a trained nurse on a maternity 
case. “The apartments are restrained 
and cheerful, with well-proportioned 
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A cosmopolitan throng—interesting personalities, me: 
and women of accomplishment meet and mingle in the 
lobbies of these popular Boston hotels. 


Convenient to Back Bay Station 
L. C. PRIOR, Pres. and Man. Director 


HOTELS 


LenoxBrunswick 


BOSTON 


‘i ; Va 
CLO O end CRO 5 


Lem POR FT ££ D 








Miniature French Citroen auto 
mobiles. Infant, one, two and 
three year dolls and complete 
outfits. French filled picnic 
baskets and tea tables set for 
four. Surprise baskets. 


Unusual Gifts 
and Clothes 


KIDDIE 
CORNER 


28 EAST N. Y. 
56th ST. } 


) 














Kebuildere<Gowns 


AN untstal Dressmaking establishment 
++ where your gowns of “‘yesterday” are 
rebi ilt into smart new crea‘ions without 
excessive cost. Hats remodeled. 


rive Atalanta Homer, tra. 
"134 East 55th Street. N.Y. 




















DIAMON DF 


& Jewelry Purchased-EstatesAppraved 
W HENRY MEYER 


527 Fifth Ave: Vanderbilt 0934 
CORNER 4 wm sTREET 


New Yorkers’ Premier 
French Restaurants 


HOTEL LAFAYETTE 


University Place 


q 
, 
: 
’ 








| [tS and 


HOTEL BREVOORT 


Fifth Avenue 
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Gifts of Distinction 


At Moderate Prices 
Philippine Crafts French Provincial Furniture 




















Os 





= 


LL 


ee a eae 


rr 


wt 








ER 














THE NEW YORKER 





CN 
N 
( 
( 
Py 
ee 


Teer 


The Remembered 


GREETING 


: 
ONE or two greeting | 
cards in the Christmas ‘ 
collection will be re- 
membered, long after N 
the others have gone \ 
into the files of time. N 


HimesauGH @” Browne 
are showing cards to be 
remembered and 
cherished. 


Cn a a a et a a a a a ee ee ee”, 


Our representative will be pleased to 
call with samples 


HIMEBAUGH « BROWNE 
Booksellers and Stationers ® 


A Fast 46'’Street N 
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Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By Cunard-Anchor new oil burners at rates 
including hotels, guides, drives and fees. 


121 days, $1250 to $2900 
ROUND THE WORLD 


s.s. ‘‘California,”’ sailing Jan. 19 
7th CRUISE: 19 DAYS JAPAN-CHINA, 
OPTION 17 DAYS INDIA, PALESTINE AND 
GREECE; also includes Havana, Panama Canal, 
Los Angeles, Hilo, Honolulu, Manila, Java, 
Burma, Ceylon, Egypt, Italy and the Riviera. 
Europe stop-overs. 


62 days, $600 to $1700 
MEDITERRANEAN 


s.s. ‘‘Transylvania,”’ sailing Jan. 29 
23RD CRUISE: SPAIN (Madrid-Cordova- 
Granada); 15 DAYS PALESTINE AND 
EGYPT; also includes Madeira, Lisbon, Tunis, 
Carthage, Athens, Constantinuple, Italy and the 
Riviera. Europe stop-overs 
3rd NORWAY-MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE 

July 2nd; 52 days, $600 to $1300 


FRANK C. CLARK 


Times Bu‘lding, New York 











Scientific Facts 


_ About Diet 


<2 


On 


Eating for Health and Efficiency ”’ has 
b een published for free distribution by the 
Health Extension Bureau of Battle Creek, 
Mich. Contains set of health rules, many of 


: or w hile traveling. You will find in this book 
a wealth of information about food elements 
and their relation to physical welfare. 


This book is for those who wish to keep physi- 
Sally fit and maintain normal weight. Not in- 
te nded as a guide for chronic invalids as all such 
cee require the care of a competent physician. 
‘ame and address on card will bring it without 
t or obligation. 


HEALTH EXTENSION BUREAU 





CONDENSED book on diet i | 


which may be easily followed right at home \ | 





L SUITE VB-548 GOOD HEALTH BLDG. 
q BATTLE CREEK, MICHIGAN ail 





rooms and a Georgian feeling in the 
decorations, which is especially suc- 
cessful in the mantels about the honest- 
to-God fireplaces. “They range from 
six to nine rooms, all simplex, and the 
floor-plan is elastic, for the manage- 
ment is prepared to humor the eccen- 
tricities of those people who can’t live 
without a dressing-room and want to 
tear out the real fireplaces in favor of 
three electric bulbs. The bedrooms 
are connected by a private hallway. 
The kitchens are fitted with enough 
shelves to house the Metropolitan 
china collection and sinks that are 
sinks. Every woman who thinks she 
is a born interior decorator (show me 
the one that doesn’t) will want to 
spit on her hands and start to work in 
the foyer, for it boasts a long, blank 
wall on which anything, from tapestry 
to tabourets, would appear to advan- 
tage. “The prices are from $11,900 
to $54,000 (which means an annual 
rent of from $2,500 to $8,640), and 
Brown Wheelock; Harris Vought & 
Co. are the people to see. 


LEVEN-SIXTY-Five Fifth Avenue 
has apartments of from _ nine 
to fourteen rooms, whose rents ris¢ 
accordingly, from $16,000 to $55,- 
000. There are a few duplexes in the 
building with lovely oak staircases, but 
a duplex is nothing to this blasé depart- 
ment unless the living room is two 
stories high. The advertised view of 
the park is there, sure enough—some- 
times you have to lean out pretty far 
to get it, but we shouldn’t be spiteful 
as many of the rooms look right down 
on the tree-tops. Wherever possible, 
there are arches between the rooms 
which give pleasant vistas. ‘The pent- 
houses are particularly good—one of 
them is for rent at $10,000 a year— 
with high ceilings, private roof gar- 
dens, and an icebox opening into both 
kitchen and pantry which will make 
things much pleasanter for the cook 
and housemaid in one of their prover- 
bial feuds. Incidentally, if you buy in 
either of these buildings you will have 
to dismiss all servants over four foot 
eight, as the maids’ bathtubs are an in- 
sult to the stature of American women. 
It is also assumed, apparently, that 
maids do not require a clothes-closet, 
and we predict that feeling will run 
high below-stairs. These buildings 
seem to have suffered more than most 
from the property-line laws of the fire 
inspectors, but we believe that when 
you have once been issued your permit 
you can tear out all the wired glass and 
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6¢ 
Iv’s the 
favorite nut of 
my family” 


**°T“HE good old mee’tee Walnut, ever 
associated with savory English 

inns, is America’s favorite nut, too. ‘i 

Every day I inspect sacks and sacks of 

fresh selected walnuts destined to grace 

the jovial festive board in a delicious 

salad, a plate of home-made nut candy, 

a simply ‘scrumptious’ nut cake, or as r 

a dainty snack to whet the dullest h 

appetite. "—Cnar es §. Cas. 


CASHS 
mete UTS 


Mail Order Dept. 143-147 W. B'way 
Whitehall 5608 


202 Fulton(Hud.Ter. Bldg.) 1254 B’way,32 St. : 
Hudson Term. Concourse 2175 B'way, 77 St. ' 
* 223 Fulton(nr.Greenwich) 2381 B’way, 87 St. 
?09 Madison, 42 St. 2529 B’way, 95 St. 
Pershing Sq. Bide 68 Lenox, 114 St. 
650 W. 181 (nr. Wadsworth) 
927 Prospect, 163 St 
Philadelphia 
1513 Chestnut St 45 South 13th St 





ciel 


ee 





+. cee. 


Ee 


—< 





110 























Correct in every detail for 
formal evening wear. 
These distinctive, London- 
influenced Evening Clothes 
are tailored in the inimit- 
able Banks manner. 


To order or 
ready-for-wear 


ve and more 










562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St. 






Enameled 


Wooden Variety 
‘Lamp of 
complete Colors 
(with r 
Shade $16. 


RENA ROSENTHAL 














520 Madison Avenue (near 53rd St.) 
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ARTHUR GiLmore : 
22 EAST 55th ST.. N.Y. 


Vuitton Trunks and Service 
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be as cozy and unsafe as you please. 


(Pease & Elliman.) 


OWN THE street, at Fifth Ave- 

and Eightieth, more 

awed than at any time since the day 
The rent- 


we were 


we saw Rheims Cathedral. 
ing agent was unmistak: ably titled, and 
had all the hauteur and aplomb of a 
Tiffany’s. He showed 
lovely apartments of 
eleven rooms and four baths, with 
fireplaces in the living, dining, and 
main mantels are 
practically museum pieces. If nothing 
less than twenty-two rooms and eight 
baths will satisfy you, the building has 
been constructed with just this emer- 
easily du- 


floorwalker in 


uS some very 


bedrooms whose 


gency in mind and can be 
ple xed. Our request to see one of these 
lordly duplexes met with the answer 


that Mr. Murray had engaged it 
for himself, and that seemed to set- 
tle it. 


Under the agent’s distinguished stare 
our query as to who Mr. Murray might 
be froze on our lips. The question of 
money was tactfully handled and we 
are at liberty to tell you that the apart- 
ments rent for a minimum of $11,000 
a year, although it was somehow in- 
timated that the readers of THE NEw 
YORKER might be too frivolous to 
meet the requirements of Mr. Murray, 
who seems to be a minor monarch of 
some sort. Anyway, he has created a 
well-bred and ambassadorial atmos- 
phere. The butler’s room is separated 
from the maids’ quarters by a discreet 
half-mile, so you know the sort of 
place that it is. Pease & Elliman 
will look after the necessary mundane 
details. 


HE PRIZE for thoughtfulness 
for the week goes to the Culver 
Associates, for their building at 


969 Fifth Avenue (Seventy-eighth 
Street). Of the nine apartments 
in the building, eight are duplex, 


composed of twelve rooms and five 
baths. 

The architect’s Treasury of Good 
Works is swelled by an enormous liv- 
‘ng-room with a view of the park on 
two sides, a bedroom fireplace, a wall f 
afe for jewelry, cedar closets through- 
out, a refrigerator that keeps the ice- 
man out of the kitchen, and bathrooms 
with black and white tiling (it sounds 
depressing but is really very fastueuse). 
The apartments are codperative, and 
for from $48,100 to $57,700 you 
may have one for your very own. 

—GRETTA PALMER 
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Forty Dollars 


The lines, the material, the fin- 
ished detail of this dinner suit, 
its distinctive conservatism, can- 
not be duplicated at consider- 
ably more than this modest 
price. 

Ready-to-dine-in or 


Re-tailored to Your Measure 


Hors 
nOLIN? 


15 West 45th St., wey York 




















ELEANOR BYRNES 


240 Riverside Drive Riverside 7696 
Designs, cuts in wood and prints by hand 


INDIVIDUAL GREETING CARDS AND 
BOOK PLATES 














The prices will be $5 and $8. The sale begins Monday, November 
22nd. It will be hard to resist an addition or two to your wardrobe 
= mid-season sale of hats that have served as fall and wister 
models. 


HATTER TO WOMEN 
16 East 8th Street New York City 











Removed by the only perfect and safe 
method—Electrolysis—as prescribed by 
eminent physicians. No pain, no dis- 
comfort and positively no injury to skin. 

Personal service guaranteeing satisfaction. 
MARION BARRETT Reg etered Nurse 
(Established 1918) 

.o East 49th Street, New York 


hime HAIRS 


Tel. Vanderbilt 1168 











The New Dances 


It’s really a shame to dance poorly, 
when it’s so easy and so much fun to 
become an exceptionally good dancer 
—in just a few private lessons. Call 
or phone now while the half-price rate 
is still in effect. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 


7 East 43rd St. Vanderbilt 1773 








1 


iii 








ER 






























THE NEW YORKER 








Prteriwr De coniie j 


( = lar C Myels Ou rd 


Evelyn Rosenfeld 
749 ¢ NGdionca rule 
Cleo Yorks 


Rhinelander 


- 7 z10 eee. me 



































ny 

. 

G 

iy 

A 
‘ 











America’s Most Modern Theatrical School 


128-130 Building 

East 58th St. Specially 
New York Designed and 

Plaza 4524 Equipped 





John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 


Day and Evening Classes 
Foremost Teachers in America 
Rare privilege of studying with teachers internation- 
ally famous. Pupils include leading stars of today and 
embryo stars of tomorrow, 
Classesin every type of dance. Drama, Scenic and 
Costume Design, Musical Comedy, Playwriting, Stage 
Direction and Management. 


Outline of Sunday Night Recitals sent 
on request. 














WANTED 


YOUNG MEN and GIRLS 
TO TEACH DANCING 


Arthur Murray needs several assis- 
tants to teach ballroom dancing, eve- 
nings. Experience unnecessary (we 
train you), but must be exceptiona! 
dancers, of good education—end cul- 
tured. Applv tn person: don't tele- 
Phone ARTHUR MURRAY, 7 
East 43rd Street. 





FInceR SET WATER WAVE 
is an expression of 
your personality and 
the mode of the minute. 

dada JOHN, ARTHUR & OTTO 

45 East 49th St., N.Y. Plaza 1737 





THE COP AND THE 


DRIVER 


e A’CHER _ got on_ yer 
truck?” asked the Cop. 
“Beer,” answered the 

Driver. 

“Good beer?” asked the Cop. 

“T dunno,” answered the Driver. 

“Well, you better come down to 
see Mr. Buckner with me,” said the 
Cop. 

“All right,” said the Driver, “but 
I don’t want’er very much.” 

But the Cop, ignoring this last re- 
mark, climbed up on the seat beside 
the Driver. 

“Not so fast,”” warned the Cop as 
the truck began to gather speed, 
“might get pinched, you know. The 
cops around here are sort of strict 
about the rules.” 

And so they wended their way 
downtown, the Cop and the Driver 
carrying on an animated conversation 
all about the French Debt and the 
Oxford Meeting of Scientists. Just 
below Canal Street, on their way down 
to Mr. Buckner’s office, the Driver 
turned to the Cop and remarked that 
he had never been this far downtown 
and might get lost. 

“Oh, that’s all right,” said the Cop 
confidently, “I know my way around 
here pretty well; I’ve been down here 
once or twice before to talk with Mr. 
Buckner on the Prohibition situation. 
Did yer ever meet Mr. Buckner?” 

“No, I can’t say as I ever did. What 
sort of a fellow is he?”-the Driver 
replied. 

“Oh, Buckner’s all right, but he 
ain’t got the right idea of this here 
liquor law. I hear he ain’t made a 
nickel out of it, so far,” said the Cop, 
with a knowing look at the Driver. 

The Cop then began to describe the 
points of interest to the Driver, who 
soon became so excited that he forgot 
all about the traffic signals and very 
nearly ran down a policeman who was 
standing right in his way. 

“Hey, don’t run down that officer; 
he’s my brother,” shouted the Cop, 
getting rather excited, and frightening 
the Driver so that the latter nearly 
came into collision with an old woman 
carrying a basket full of wood on the 
top of her head. 

“You'd think people like that would 
watch where they are carrying their 
wood!” said the Driver in a flustered 
tone. 

At last they arrived at City Hall 
Park where the Driver caught a 
glimpse of Civic Virtue and was so 


shocked at the sight that he again lost | 
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A brite Xmas Thot/ 


The heading is in simplified spelling to 
untangle the complexity of giftselection. 
And the bright Christmas thought is: 
simplified shopping at the Hearthstone 
Shops. Here, scores of delightful 
furniture models greet you with their 
gift-appropriateness. As the pieces are 
unfinished, you can be sure your select- 
ion will be decorated to your taste and 
therefore to the recipient's pleasure. 


HEARTHSTONE 


FURNITURE COMPANY. ic 
224 East 57th Street eu’ 
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papers G ribbons, Give a 
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Be Original This Christmas 


} Make your gift a perpetual joy. Send 

for Booklet “‘M”™ regarding our special 

25 per cent reduction on all tickets 
purchased before December 25th 


MARY BEATON SCHOOL 
OF SWIMMING 
Hotel des Artistes, 1 West 67th St. 


Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 844 
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Gramercy Park 
NORTH 
A Residential Hotel 


The permanent modern day home of 
many New Yorkers, distinguished in 
social and artistic circles. As de- 
lightful and convenient to live in as 
it is famous in name. All the quiet 
charm of historical surroundings 
with every refinement of service— 
its restaurant has become a most 
favored place to lunch or dine. A 
few transient guests by the day or 
week. The rates are moderate. 











N% The Italian Garden— 
ou New York's Smart 
Tea Place 
sophisticated Dancing 4:15 to 6:15 
TheAmbassadorGrill 


New Yorkers AColorful Atmosphere 
Dinner Dancing 
7:30to 10:30 
Supper Dancing 
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rmly 1MSiSt | Larry Siry and his fa- 
mous orchestra fur- 
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control of his machine and was only 
prevented from doing great damage 
by the presence of the W ool worth 
Building which was so sturdily built 
that it hardly even noticed the shock. 

“Now,” said the Cop, as he picked 
himself out of the revolving doors, 
“we're so close to Mr. Buckner’s of- 
fice that we might as well walk th 
rest of the distance.” 

So the Driver, after leaving the 
truck in charge of the elevator starter, 
who promised to see that no one ran 
away with it, accompanied the Cop 
across the street and into the Old Post 
Office Building, where Mr. Buckner 
and his whole happy family of 
sistants spend their days furnishing in- 
dictments for all the homes in the 
city. Here they were introduced to 
Mr. C. D. Williams, whose job it is 
to receive all Mr. Buckner’s Prohibi- 
tion callers. 

Mr. Williams listened with rapt 
attention to the tale as told by the 
Cop, and then began to write fast 
and furiously upon a large sheet of 
paper. In the meantime the Cop had 
brought a sample of the beer around 
to Mr. Quillen’s office. Mr. Quillen 
is the man who tests all samples of 
confiscated liquors to see that the boot- 
leggers are only getting poisoned al- 
cohol. 

After a while Mr. Quillen entered 
the room, looking very severe. He 
placed the little bottle on the tabl 
and said in a hoarse whisper to Mr 
Williams, “Over four per cent, and 
not a trace of poison.” 

“Oh, my,” said Mr. Williams and 
thereupon redoubled his efforts to 
make out a good complaint. This done 
and made out to the Queen’s taste. 
they all went down to Commissione1 
Cotter’s office. The latter listened 
with great sympathy to the Cop’s story. 
Indeed, so touching was it that even 
the Driver was heard to sniffle slightly. 
The Commissioner, however, “after 
hesitating a moment, pronounced the 
following verdict in a voice filled 
with sadness: “The Government has 
not proved a prima facie case.” At 
this point the Cop looked significantly 
at the Driver, who returned the look 
with a bright, encouraging smile. 

“There is not,” continued the Com- 
missioner, “sufficient probable cause to 
warrant the search and seizure by the 
officer, although I feel sure that he 
was only acting in the line of duty.” 
The > Cop gazed proudly around the 
room, and the Driver patted him upon 


the back. 
“Therefore,” said the Commission- 
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Are You a New Yorker’? 


5 Hard Questions— 
Can you answer them ? 


1 If a New Yorker has a gi 
income but no financial accumu 
lation—how can he acquire an 
immediate estate of $10,000 and 
more? 


2 What is money for future 


delivery? 


What large financial institution 
will guarantee to send your 
youngsters to any College you 
select? 

4 Why is it that investment 
bankers generally grow wealth- 
ier while stock operators, large 
and small—are here today and 
gone tomorrow? 


4 How is it possible to hire an 
internationally known financial 
institution to make investments 
for you and guarantee the princ+ 
pal and interest against any lose? 


Answered by 
The Four New Yorkers 
Keith Morgan Lloyd Bunting 
Vash Young KH. H. Pennock 


17 East Forty-second Street, N. Y. 
Call Murray Hill 2117 
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A Brochure of Art Show- 

ing How Fine Art Is 

Joined To Fine Living, At 
** Fourteen 

East Sixtieth Street’ 


will be sent —_ request to those 
exercising @ igh degree of dis- 
crimination in the selection of 
living quarters. Write to the man- 
agement of 
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er, firmly, “I must dismiss the case.” 
‘There was a moment of dead si- 
e in the crowded room and then: 
‘Oh, dear,” exclaimed Mr. Wil- 
, his voice shaking with disap- 
jntment, for he had felt certain 


ms 


ot success. 

“Oh, pshaw,” almost shouted the 
Cop, and stamped angrily upon the 
floor with his number six shoe. 

But the Driver, who had_ been 
brought up in a rather rougher en- 
vironment, swore silently under his 
wreath and grasped the Cop’s hand in 
mute sympathy. 

The Commissioner’s room slowly 
emptied, and little groups of men 
gathered in the corridor to express 
their sympathy to Mr. Williams and 
Mr. Buckner, the latter having come 
up to lend support to his assistant. The 
Cop and the Driver, however, oblivi- 
ous to the stares of the curious, walked 
disconsolately downstairs and out into 
the street, where they took a fond 
farewell of each other, promising to 
get together again in the near future. 

The Driver walked over to the 
Woolworth Building, where he re- 
lieved the elevator starter of the care 
of the truck, and, after gathering the 
parts together, went slowly up the ave- 
nue dragging the Mack behind him, 
for he did not dare drive it after all 
his exciting experiences. 

—Lanopon Post 
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LINES IN ANGUISH 
[RYING TO VIEW A SUNSET THROUGH 
THE FENCE AROUND THE RESERVOIR 

IN CENTRAL PARK 
Behind the bulwarks of the town 
| watched the big old sun go down, 
\nd through the mesh I saw it take 
Its last bright course across the lake. 
\nd though ’twas very pleasant view- 
ing It 


| found that I got cock-eyed doing it. 


In mists of night the towers rose 

Where slept the day in sweet repose ; 

I climbed the fence, to see once more 

lhe shadows dance along the shore. 

\nd though ’twas nice to see them 
dance so, 

/ imply hate to rip my pants so! 


Unless they take that damn fence 
down 

I fear I'll have to leave this town; 

Ul] go—and this is quite a pity— 

'o Little Rock, or Carson City, 

\nd my affairs shall be conducted 

Where views, though plain, aré un- 


hstructed! —FE. B. W. 











FOR SALE 
At a Bargain 


Grand View, N. Y. 





River at the place called ‘‘The Bight’’ by the older inhabitants, nestles an old 

colonial house, protected by shrubbery and a picket fence. An ancient willow 
stands guard and wisteria climbs riotously over the upper and lower verandas 
Hollyhocks peep over the fence in season and roses climb over the gate. An old- 
fashioned garden borders the lot, a plot 85 x 140 feet. 


(Crises ee 9 the historic Tappan Zee, on the west bank of the Hudson 


The original house must have been charming in this setting, but a clever architect 
has enlarged and modernized the house, not only adding to its charm but making it 
as convenient as a New York city apartment. A living room and a dining room, 
both with beautiful fireplaces, a butler’s pantry, a kitchen, a store room and ice box 
room, comprise the first floor. The second floor contains four bedrooms and two 
bathrooms, while the third floor has two servants’ rooms, a bathroom, a store 
room and a large room recently used as a play room. There are maple floors 
throughout and a modern and efficient hot water heating plant, a two car fireproof 
garage, storm windows and copper screens 


Within easy commuting distance of New York, the house is a five minute walk to 
the South Nyack station, on the 
Northern Branch of the Erie R.R 
The place is unique in being both 
remote and easily accessible, and 
it is one of the few houses on the 
Hudson River whose ancient deed 
hands down riparian rights 


It is now offered for quick sale by 
the owner, at $27,500. Phone 
Nyack 1192 
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Our hospitality can simplify things 


ET MINE HOST MAKE possible an effortless and 
smooth running home, where freedom from house- 
— leaves you time for other things. And an 
active life is simple when you live at The White, 
for while you live in charming Murray Hill, you are 
within 5 minutes of business, theatres and shopping. 


Furnished or unfurnished suites on leases for season or year;1,2,and 
4. 100m suites with serving pantries; 3 room apartments with kitchens 


Che Hotel White 


37th STREET AND LEXINGTON AVENUE 
Telephone: LEXINGTON 1200 —Adanaging “Director: OSCAR WINTRAB 
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...it’s always the smart thing...this 
year it’s the clever thing, too, be- 
cause this finest of publishing sea- 
sons offers you an extraordinary 
choice of books from 50c to $25.00 
... gifts for every purse and every 
taste... to bring a sparkle to the 
most lack-luster eye. 


Of course the easiest, quickest, most 
economical spot to do your Christ- 
mas shopping is one of the new 
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE BOOK SHOPS 
... conveniently located uptown... 
with all the books of all the pub- 
lishers to choose from. Stop in to- 
day and cover your Christmas list 
in an hour at 


8 4 8 


MADISON*‘AVENUE 
e « ~ 
LEXINGTON AVENUE 


7 _ 
Other convenient. 


OUBLEDAY, PAGE 
OOK S H OP §S 
in the city are 
LORD & TAYLOR 
5th Avenue at 38th Sc. 


PENNSYLVANIA TERMINAL 
Main Arcade 
LONG ISLAND TERMINAL 
Foot of Escalator, L. 1. Terminal 
GRAND CENTRAL TERMINAL 
Lexington Ave. Arcade 


EQUITABLE BLDG. . 
166 W. 32nd ~~ opp. Hotel Pennsylvania 


38 WALL STREET 
opp. J. P. Morgan te 
There’s always a“Doubleday, 
‘Page “Bookshop nearby” 
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Virtue on Ninth Avenue—T he Life and Times of 
George Jean Nathan—Charles II and George 
IV - Plays of Today and Songs of Yesterday 


VV AXWELL BODENHEIM’S 
4 “Ninth Avenue” began appar- 
ently as a story of life amongst the 
charming denizens of Hell’s—s 
Kitchen, or thereabouts, but 
it soon developed into an ac- 
count—highly flattering—of 
Mr. Bodenheim, and—not 
so flattering—of Ben Hecht, 
and — highly unflatter- 
ing—-of Carl Van Vechten. The Pal- 
mer family lives beneath the shadow 
of the “L,” and engages in various 
sorts of nefarious business, from boot- 
legging and crooked prize-fighting to 
acquiescence in the immorality of the 
daughters, provided they get home be- 
tore 6 A.M. Mabel Palmer resents the 
time limit, but Blanche tries to con- 
form to it. Despite her “slightly com- 
placent sexual alertness,” she has as- 
pirations after loftier things, and by 
dint of going gently with the liquor 
she manages to emerge from early 
morning taxis more or less intact. 
Blanche Palmer’s virtue is rather ob- 
noxious to her family, I need hardly 
say. 

Towards the middle of the book 
Joe Campbell succeeds in producing in 
Blanche that Nirvana known as “pass- 
ing out,” and when she wakes up with 
a bad head, “the thing has happened,” 
as Shaw said, in a different connection, 
in “Back to Methuselah.” The de- 
praved male gallantly offers marriage, 
but is spurned in that cruel modern 
way that women have when they have 
been “ruined.” It is then that Blanche 
decides to frequent the intellectuals. 
Max Oppendorf and Ben Helgin, as 
the author so skilfully disguises them, 
are her guides, counselors, and friends. 
Max Oppendorf, I may say, is a hand- 
some fellow, a brilliant person, a fine 
poet. Ben Helgin has written a book 
about him, telling all his pretty little 
ways, but there is not a word of truth 
in it. Max is misunderstood, but his 
scorn of the human race does not per- 
mit him ever to complain or to defend 
himself against calumny, unless when 
he is drunk. Presumably Maxwell 
Bodenheim is different. He writes 
when he is sober. 

Max and Helgin and Blanche go to 
a bi-colored party at Paul Vanderin’s. 
Paul, it seems, is the author of a book 
with a title closely resembling “Nig- 





ger Heaven,” and he likes to see Amer- 
icans and Afro-Americans getting 
drunk together. He extends to the 
colored races, in other words, 
the same genial hospitality as 
to the whites. His parties are 
somewhat terrifying if you 
come to them from the vir- 
tuous purlieus of Hell’s 
Kitchen. Blanche hoped that 
there would be no “sexual intimacies.” 
She was out of luck. The worst hap- 
pened. She fell in love with Eric 
Starling. Eric is a negro poet whom 
Vanderin has recommended to Koller, 
the publisher; he is a discovery of Van- 
derin’s. He is also the only man wh 
fails to take advantage of Blanch 
when she passes out, so she marries 
him, thereby putting one over on the 
author of “Black Paradise,” who is 
“just a bystander trying to be indulgent 
and sympathetic.” Ben Helgin even 
goes further. He thinks that Pau! 
Vanderin has taken up negroes because 
“it tickles his jaded senses and reas- 
sures him of his decadence, and pro- 
vides him with material for novels.” 
Thus Mr. Bodenheim gets his share 
of the vogue of black and white ro- 
mance, while seeming not to do so, and 
once more explains how much more 
attractive he really is than other men. 


D* Isaac GOLDBERG, having had 
his wicked way with MM. 
Mencken and Havelock Ellis, now 
turns to George Jean Nathan and pre- 
sents us with a volume entitled “The 
Theatre of George Jean Nathan: 
Chapters and Documents Toward 
History of the New American 
Drama.” Whether Mr. Nathan or 
any other human being could survive 
the overpowering, if friendly, docu- 
mentation under which Dr. Goldberg 
snows his victims remains to be seen. 
Ellis, Mencken, and Nathan are three 
excellent subjects for biographical and 
critical study, but it seems to me the} 
should be handled with more ease and 
less pedantry than Dr. Goldberg 
habitually displays. The present work, 
like the others, is chiefly valuable be- 
cause of the unpublished documents 
supplied by the subjects of the author’ 
zeal. Those who think of George Jea" 
Nathan as a mere trifler and a superio! 
person will find him here in earnest 
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Sophistication 


HERSCHEL BRICKELL of 
the N. Y. Evening Post says, in 
his column, Books on Our Table: 
“| think this is a book for the 
truly* sophisticated, who have not 
lost all their sense of the strange- 
ness of life and its overtones of 
beauty.” 


He Alludes to 


THE FIDDLER 
IN BARLY 


BY ROBERT NATHAN 


In which that not-to-be-pigeon- 
holed novelist proves, once again, 
that it is possible to create liter- 
ature without belonging to a 
school. 


You Will Find 
The Fiddler In Barly 
At All Bookstores. Price $2.00 


*The italics are ours 


ROBERT M. McBRIDE & COMPANY 
PUBLISHERS NEW YORK 














The 
Brick Row Book Shop 


INC 


Bryne Hackett, Pres. 


19 East 47th Street 
New York 


30 Broad Street 
New York 


If on looking over our stock of un- 
usually delightful books we were 
asked what particular books we our- 
selves would like for Xmas, we would 
say the ownership of any of the fol- 
lowing would enrich our lives, im- 
prove our tastes and purify our man- 
ners: 


The Spirit of Man, An Anthology, by 
Robert Bridges, in three-quarter 
morocco, $7.50; The Oxford Book of 
English Verse, full morocco, by 
Riviere, $17.50; Squire Osbaldeston’s 
Memoirs, cloth, $17.50. (A genuine 
memoir of a great all-round English 
sportsman.) American Clipper Ships, 
1833-1858, by Howe Mathews, $7.50; 
(he Yankee Whaler by Clifford 
Washley—a gorgeous sea book full of 
pictures, $20.00 ; Thoroughbred Types 
the last word about the American 
Kace Horse; Turn to the East by 
& C. Baldridge—a thing of East- 
ern beauty. All of these can be seen 
our restful bookrooms. 








Telephone 


furray Hill 8367 Hanover 4735 


ee 











consultation, in a long series of letters, 
with Eugene O’Neill and Gordon 
Craig. There are ample quotations il- 
lustrating every possible side of Mr. 
Nathan’s writings and his humor. Jt 
is still possible to see the wood for the 
trees, and what Dr. Goldberg shows us 
is a dramatic critic who does the thea- 
tre the compliment of putting funda- 
mental brain work into his criticism, 
and of giving it the undivided atten- 
tion of an interesting career. 


HARLES II and George IV are 
two English kings about whom 
opinion has been, not so much divided, 
as definitely hostile—at least so far as 
their official lives were concerned. 
For Charles, it is true, most of us 
have felt an amiable weakness because 
of his amiable weaknesses as a man. 
John Drinkwater in “Mr. Charles, 
King of England,” and Shane Leslie 
in “George IV,” endeavor to defend 
the two erring monarchs against the 
insinuations of the sourfaces. George 
IV was the last of the kings who dared 
to exercise those privileges publicly 
which the advent of democracy con- 
ferred upon all members of the plain 
people who could afford to pay for 
them. The dalliance of later occu- 
pants, or prospective occupants, of the 
British throne has been of a more sur- 
reptitious character, reducing royalty 
to the depressing status of equality with 
Sunday-school superintendents in Paris, 
or stockbrokers during the commuting 
season. Shane Leslie believes that if it 
had not been necessary to provide the 
Victorian Court with a halo of virtue, 
George IV might not have been used 
as a scapegoat, compared with whom 
Victoria’s stodgy environment wore an 
air of transcendental respectability. 





His life makes an interesting story, 
apart from the specific effort to defend 
him historically. It was the age in 
which flourished “Exquisite Perdita” 
Robinson, as well as the devoted and 
morganatic Mrs. Fitzherbert, Beau 
Brummel, Sheridan, and the dramatic 
Queen Caroline—the unhappy royal 
spouse. The court of Charles is per- 
haps more familiar, for he provided us 
at least with the only period in the 
history of the English-speaking world 
when the English language was free to 
say what can still be said in all other 
languages, and we are all grateful for 
the respite, and happy to know as much 
as possible of the people of that time, 
whether a Nell Gwyn or a Wycher- 
ley, a Congreve or a Samuel Pepys. 
As a companion volume to Mr. Drink- 
water’s I suggest “The Vagabond 








Ernest Hemingway 


is probably the most dis- 
cussed American writer of 


theday. His novel 


The Sun Also 
Rises 


has been received by New York 
critics with an enthusiasm sel- 
dom accorded to any novel. Here 
are five representative opinions: 


Heywood Broun: 

*“One of the best. . . I think you will not 
find a novel more convincing in its use 
of the language as it is talked by people 
roundabout us.”’ 


Ernest Boyd in the Independent: 

**The technique of this book is fascinating 
... Astonishing dialogue, subtle, obvious, 
profound, andcommonplace,—but al ways 
alive.” 


Herbert S. Gorman in the New York 
World: 

‘“‘Heightened by some of the finest and 

most restrained writing that this gener- 

ation has produced.” 


Burton Rascoe in the New York Sun; 
“There is no one writing whose prose 
has more of the force and vibrancy of 

ood, direct, natural, coiloquial speech. 
His dialogue is so natural that it hardly 
seems as if it is written at all—one hears 
it. 


Conrad Aitken in the New York Herald- 


Tribune: 
“*Makes it possible for me to say of him, 
with entiré conviction, that he is in many 


respects the most exciting of contemporary 
American writers of fiction.” 


Third Printing $2.0 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 
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Drawing by Johan Bull, courtesy of Forum 


Count Hermann Keyserling 


If You’re 
Married! 


KEYSERLING’S 
The BOOK of MARRIAGE 


25 Chapters 


A Bachelor! 


KEYSERLING’S 
The BOOK of MARRIAGE 


Every aspect of marriage and sex 
relations in this changing world. 


Divorced! 
KEYSERLING’S 
The BOOK of MARRIAGE. 


Will help you to a 


better start next time. 


Engaged i 
KEYSERLING’S 
The BOOK of MARRIAGE 


May teach you to look 
beyond the honeymoon. 


Or Living 

in Sin! 
KEYSERLING’S 

The BOOK of MARRIAGE 


Psychology and common 
sense—not morals. 


2nd Printing, $5.00 


Harcourt, Brace & Co. 
383 Madison Ave., New York 











Duchess,” by Cyril Hughes Hartmann. 
The lady in question was Hortense 
Mancini, the favorite niece of Cardi- 
nal Mazarin, who forsook a jealous 
husband and became the mistress of 
Charles II in succession to that charm- 
ing creature the Duchess of Ports- 
mouth. All three volumes are the re- 
sult of serious research, yet they read 
as easily as any of the usual hack com- 
pilations of fake memoirs and histories 
of “frail ladies and beautiful sinners.” 
If you want to know how women con- 
trolled politics before the vote was 


granted to them, and why it is possible |, 
to be happy and free without feminisms. 


—tread these studies in the art of the 
higher femininity. 


HE SEVENTH annual volume 

of Burns Mantle’s useful year 
book, ‘““The Best Plays of 1925- 
1926,” needs no introduction. The 
plays from which excerpts are given 
are: “Craig’s Wife,” “The Great 
God Brown,” “The Green Hat,” 
“The Dybbuk,” “The Enemy,” ““The 
Last of Mrs. Cheyney,” “The Bride 
of the Lamb,” “Young Woodley,” 
“The Butter and Egg Man,” “The 
Wisdom Tooth.” Mr. Mantle is 
guided in this choice not entirely by 
“the literary quality of the plays as 
written drama,” but by “their fitness 
to represent truthfully the trend and 
character of the season as a whole.” 
Hence the omission in this section of 
“Juno and the Paycock” and “A 
Man’s Man,” I presume. But surely 
no collection can be called “the best” 
plays of the year when two such works 
are crowded out by such piffle as “The 
Green Hat” and “The Enemy.” Why 
not call it “The Most Successful Plays 
of 1925-1926,” and be done with it? 
Edouard Bourdet’s “The Captive” 
will of course appear in the next col- 
lection. Meanwhile it is available in 
book form, with an introduction by J. 
Brooks Atkinson. 7" 


IGMUND SPAETH’S “Read 

"Em and Weep: The Songs You 
Forgot to Remember,” contains much 
that I rejoiced to find I had not for- 
gotten, and some gems which I pro- 
pose to remember for those festive oc- 
casions when petting would ill become 
a venerable gent of my years and some 
outlet must be found for pent up (if 
slightly alcoholic ) emotions. The 
book is excellently gotten up and will 
even fit the piano properly, if anyone 
at that hour thinks he can still read 
the notes. An indispensable adjunct to 
social life. —ALCESTE 
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It is said that truth is 
stranger than fiction 
Mr. Streeter has proved 
that it is funnier. 
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DENATURED 
AFRICA 


By DANIEL W. STREETER 














“Richly humorous travel books 
are so rare that lovers of the gen- 
re are advised instantly to pounce 
upon ‘Denatured Africa’ and drag 
it to a secluded spot for some 
hours of uninterrupted enjoyment.” 

New York Herald-Tribune 


18 illustrations. $2.50 


For Sale at all Booksellers 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 
2 West 45th Street New York 
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A Review by 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


“If there is a writer in 
America today who can lay 
hold of mean people and mean 
lives and tear their mean 
hearts out with more appal 
ling realism, his work is un 
known to me. . . . Tully ap- 
proaches a character’s soul 
only after he has first ripped 
off the last shred of his un 
dershirt.” 


JARNEGAN 


by Jim Tully 


Author of BEGGARS OF LIFE 


$2.00 











The Nation: 


“Undoubtedly a great work 
Here is an epic over whose 
composition the spirits of 
Plato, Lucretius, Spinoza, 
Goethe, Schopenhauer, and 
Darwin must have presided.” 


LOVE-LIFE 
IN NATURE 


By Wilhelm Boelsche 
2 volumes, boxed, $10.00 















66 Fifth Ave: 
New York 
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New York 
Inthe Elegant | 
| Fishties 


By Henry Collins Brown 





In a spirit of engaging lightness, Mr. 
Brown describes the habits and _ amuse- 
} ments of the New Yorker in days of 
Broadway stages, Harlem boats, Medi- 
ed flannels, Sparrow cops, etc. The 
text is fortified with a _ collection of 
| ntemporary pictures so unusual that the 
eader is vastly entertained by the ever 
ving panorama of old New York. 
‘The most fascinating book I have read 
in weeks,’’ Harry Hanson, N. Y. World, | 
| says. 
Already on the list of Best Sellers and 
its second printing. | 
400 pp. 100 illustrations | 
Price $5.00 at all book stores. 


{ HANDSOME HOLIDAY4{ GIFT | 








A novel that ‘‘simply cannot be | 


side-stepped,’’ says Harry Hanson in | 
New York World. 


PREFACE. 
»f| TOA LIFE 


By ZONA GALE 
Author of ‘‘Miss Lulu Bett” 


Distinguished work." —Times. 
$2.00 at all booksellers 
This is an Appleton Book 


D. APPLETON AND COMPANY 
35 West 32d Street New York 
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| SECOND 


PRINTING 





The Last 
Fifty Years 
InNewYork | 


By HENRY COLLINS BROWN 


Full of laughter and pleasant memories. A 
Ave. joyous entertainment, over a 
ner hundred illustrations 

) . 
0 124 pp. Price $5.00 at all bookshops 
—_— ‘ \N IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT 
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GALAHAD 


Enough of his life 


to explain his reputation 


By the Author of 
Ani Onl) 
ola aS 





PRIVATE€ LIFE€ or 
HELEN or TROY 


Each #250 at al! stores The BOBBS- MERRILL CO. 

















Au day long tLey cheered and 
applauded the pretty little Ameri- 
can bride and that night she wrote in 
her diary, “I love you Jack, I love you.” 

Jack was ro Vernon Cheyne 
Wyncombe, 11th Earl of Risborough. 
One day he found, that, in spite of his 4 
English reserve he was just as passionately in love a 
with her. How that came Sout is told in the @ 
season’s smartest novel 


onfession 


by COSMO HAMILTON 


Author of “Scandal,” etc. 
cA all bookstores, $2.00 “Doubleday, “Page & Co. 




















GODIEY-PRINT INN 


28 EAST S3ao. STREET. 

In the” evening —_ 
Southern fried Chicken. 
wattles. coffee 


PLAZA 1999 


( ie 

. Apartments Supplied 
East Side or West Side 

If you want an Apartment let me save your time 

and strength by finding out what you want, where 

you want it and what you wanttopay. You get 

my personal service without cost to you. 


MRS. WILBUR LYON 
Tis Fifth Ave.,N. Y. Tel. Longacre —_ J 
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5 LAWRENCE ! BENTLEY SCHOOL 
un Al s WEST >8th STR , 

t H : Ss ie : Us 145 EST 78th STREET, NEW YORE 
t air pecialist i! A progressive day school tor a limited number of 

sd 

5 Formerly manager Robert Temper Institute, and late AJ and girls, from four to twelve 

if} of 574 Fifth Avenue, has opened his own shop at # ALL DAY PROGRAM, 9 a.m to 4 p.m. 
A ae 5 S TUIS riod 1.30 tO 3.30 p.m 

r 226 Livingston Street, Brooklyn Hi — wd es | _ 

# Tel. Cumberland 41095 5 F on net menage 

u) urther information on request 
befaTaTa Talla leas lala a alae rater eTerare ye 
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should be tucked in the branches and 
peer from under every Christmas tree. 


ART GIFTS 


Our “Art Corner” is un- 
usual — houstng exquisite 
gifts from Europe and the 
Orient forthose who want 
a particular present for a 
most particular friend. 


IN LEATHER 


Pocketbooks—card cases 
—vanity cases—desk sets 
— cigarette cases— photo 
cases— portfolios— address 
books — no end of pretty 
things. 


STATIONERY 


Beautiful writing papers 
in gift boxes, of leather 
and wood, the last word 
in correct social usage. 
Also pens and pencils in 
gold and silver. 





BOOK ENDS 


Sets in bronze and English 
brass and leather. They 
are most useful and deco- 
rative. All prices and all 
styles. 


XMAS CARDS 
CALENDARS 


Again the unusual, the 
personal, the distinctive. 
We suggest an early 
choice. 


MAGAZINE 
SUBSCRIPTIONS 


All foreign and American 
periodicals are handled 
by Brentano’s. Give each 
of your friends a year’s 
subscription. 


GIFT CERTIFICATES 


Issued in any denomination provide for the 
friends that you remember but whose tastes 


Fifth AV Face 
R27 ony Dooksellers 


you have forgotten. Ask for them at— 


oo 
os ad West 


rE to the World 47" St 





New York 
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BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


Some Suggestions from the 


Best Books of the Season 


NOVELS 


THE OrpHAN ANGEL, by Elinor Wylie 
(Knopf). The author pretends that 
Shelley was not drowned, but came 
to America. Brilliantly and amus 
ingly written for imaginative read 
ers. 


GALAHAD, by John Erskine (Bobbs- Mer 
rill). Life in Camelot in the author's 
best manner, explaining Sir Gala 
had’s exceptional virtue. 


THE Sun Atso Risks, by Ernest Hem 
ingway (Scribner). A brilliant study 
of the “lost generation” of Amer 
icans in Paris. 


PREFACE TO A LiFE, by Zona Gale (4} 
pleton). A deep exploration of 
small-town life. 


A Man Coup Stanpo Up—, by Ford 
Madox Ford (4. & C. Boni). The 
last volume of an excellent trilogy 
of the war. 


THE Romantic ComepiAns, by Eller 
Glasgow (Doubleday, Page). Cor 
rect Age weds present-day Youth, as 
“Victorian” sentimentality passes. 


Tue Time or Man, by Elizabeth Mad 
ox Roberts (Viking Press). The 
“epic” of a poor-white girl’s inner 
and outer life in the Kentucky hills 


NintH AvENUE, by Maxwell Boden 
heim (Boni & Liveright). Reviewed 
on page 114. 


THE Fipp_rr tN Barty, bv Robert Na 
than (McBride). Delicate and 
whimsical satire by an artist in 
American fiction. 

Revetry, by Samuel Hopkins Adams 
(Boni && Liveright). A sensational 
novel of Washington politics, i 
which “the Ohio gang” and _ their 
doings play a large part. 


BEFoRE THE BoMBARDMENT, by Osbert 
Sitwell (Doran). A highly sophis 
ticated young English novelist 
watches with tender irony the 
vagaries of old age and provincialism 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Earty AutuMmN, by Louis Bromfield 
(Stokes). Tuat Last INFIRMIT 
by Charles Brackett (John Day): 
INTRODUCTION TO SALLY, by “Eliza 
beth” (Doubleday, Page). THE 
GotpeN Dancer, by Cyril Hume 
(Doran). Niccer HEAVEN, by Carl 
Van Vechten (Knopf). SHow Boat, 
by Edna Ferber (Doubleday, Page). 
Hor Saturpay, by Harvey Fergus 
son (Knopf). 


SHORT STORIES 


BrokEN Necks, by Ben Hecht ( Pascal 
Covici). Powerful impress! ionisti¢ 
sketches of Chicago in the Russiaf 
Manner. 
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STORY OF 
HILOSOPHY 








pun e 


What Does It Reveal? 


wes. 1 Have you unde- 

be “i veloped powers of 

" ‘ personal magnet- 

sm— 

2 Have you undis- 
covered talent for 
art, music or 
writing— 

3What qualities 
should you seek 
in a husband ora 
wife— o 





These and hundreds of other 
intensely interesting questions are 
auswered with astonishing accuracy. It gives the inner- 
»rODAeths of your character. Write for brochure 
MONSIEUR XAV de NICE 
P. O. Box 200 


Grand Central Terminal New York 





or social prestige: 
wn pleasure 

ing another 
Berlitz Con 


pein o 
‘LT or yout 
you'll enjoy tearm 
- language t A, 
versation 
evening- 


Tel: PENnsylvania 1188 


Tropic Deatu, by Eric Walrond (Boni 
& Liveright). 


Desits AND Crepits, by Rudyard Kip 
ling (Doubleday, Page). 

THE Casuarina Tree, by W. Somerset 
Maugham (Doran). 

SHortT Turns, by Barry Benefield (Cen 
tury). 

WINNIE-THE-Poon, by A. A. Milne 
(Dutton). A “Juvenile.” 


GENERAL 


THE THEATRE OF GEORGE JEAN NA 
THAN, by Isaac Goldberg (Simon 
&* Shuster). Reviewed on page 114. 


Georce IV, by Shane Leslie (Little, 
Brown). Reviewed on page 115. 


Mr. CuHarves, Kinc or ENGLAND, by 
John Drinkwater (Doran). Re- 
viewed on page 115. 

THE VaGABOND Ducuess, by Cyri’ 
Hughes Hartmann (Dutton). Re 
viewed on page 116. 


THe Best Prays oF 1925-1926, bi 
Burns Mantle (Dodd, Mead). Re 
viewed on page 116. 


THe Captive, by Edouard Bourdet 
(Brentano). 


READ 'EM AND Weep, by Sigmund Spaeth 
(Doubleday). Reviewed on page 116. 


Preyupices, Fifth series, by H. L. 
Mencken (Knopf). Contains the 
Baltimorean’s indictment of Bryan 


Notes ON Democracy, by H. L. Men 
cken (Knopf). The last word on 
behalf of the civilized minority. 

Jestinc Pirate, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Wherein an English so 
phisticate goes round the world, los 
ing his sense of humor in America. 


GerorGE WASHINGTON: ‘THE IMAGE 
AND THE Man, by W. E. Wood 
ward (Boni & Liveright). A thor- 
ough de-bunking of the sacrosanct, 
paragon Washington of tradition. 
Sometimes too thorough, even fool 
ish, but wholesome and readable. 


Murper For Prorit, by William Bolitho 
(Harper). Five famous “mass mur- 
derers,” charged up to the society 
that tried and punished them. Bo 
litho’s writing could hardly be im 
proved upon. 


Tar: A Mipwest CHILpHoop, by Sher 
wood Anderson (Boni & Live 
right). A further chapter of auto- 
biography in which the author’s boy- 
hood is effectively recaptured. 

Guy pe Maupassant, by Ernest Boyd 
(Knopf). A biographical study from 
which it appears that Maupassant 
preferred blondes. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


MowHaAmMeED, by R. F. Dibble (Viking 
Press). 

Mr. ano Mrs. Happock 1Nn Paris, 
FRANCE, by Donald Ogden Stewart 
(Harper). 

Eucene O’NeIL1, by Barrett H. Clark 
(McBride). ON THE TRAIL oF 
ANCIENT Man, by Roy Chapman 
Andrews (Putnam). Tue Boox or 
Marriack, by Keyserling and others 





(Harcourt, Brace). 
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‘ie news 


unabridged 


O ONE—unless it be a 
baffled cross-word fa- 
natic—ever plows through 
Webster’s Unabridged word 
by word. The dictionary’s 
chief value is not so much to 
give the definition or correct 
spelling of every as of any 
word. 


In the field of news, the 
Evening Post performs a sim- 
ilar service. You will enjoy 
the completeness of the Post, 
not so much because it gives 
you all the news about every- 
thing as because it gives you 
all the news about anything— 
which interests you. 


However, instead of meek- 
ly taking our word for it, read 
the Post for a few days and 
take the credit for this im- 
portant discovery. 


now 3c 


FIVE CENTS 
SATURDAY 
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—— typical New Yorker may not believe in 
Santa Claus—he may not know when the 
Brooklyn Bridge was built—or how many different 
kinds of fish live in the Aquarium—but he is there 
when it comes to the best shows—the right places 
to eat and dance—and all the things up-to-date 
people enjoy. 


Figures show a big increase in the sale of pipes in 
New York. So it must be true that Mr. New Yorker 
is a pipe smoker. Now—complete pipe enjoyment 
is largely a question of what you put in the pipe. 


It took us five years to perfect this wonderful 


fw, > 
Old ih tar } 
“ F Yt a 99 i ‘ 
Jhe Aristocrat of Pipe Yobacco | 
One It is now offered to the public in a most attractive 
half-pound humidor box—which sells for $1.00 at 


all cigar stores everywhere. Old Briar is truly a % 
| great tobacco, men—so buy it for your own pipe— 
and the other fellow’s pipe—(a good Christmas tip). 

6 


i 


—at all cigar stores and 


Suggestion to Women New Yorkers: 
tobacconists — everywhere 


This beautiful box of fine tobacco will make a most 
acceptable Christmas gift for him—Give it and see. 





UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 


DECEMBER 11, 1926 BLANCHARD PR 
NEW YORK 
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